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Smyth'a (Frofestun) Leetufea on 

Modern History In 2 vols. 

Leotnres on the Fiienoh Be- 

▼olntton. In 2 vole 

Stnrm’a Horning CkHtunnninga with 

God, or Devotional MedltaUonp tor Lvery 
Day in the Tenr. 

Tayler’a (Biahop Jeihmy) Holy Living 

and Dying jporiravt. 


^u^a.i^2)ffiiiliitioU Trans- 

lated Fertfaxt 
(..yuniJnf llqdem • 

Jttithefelo vnA Xiaedlaneona 

Works. 

^Aheridaa’a Bremtlo Worka and 

Uf^ 

Lttexntnro of the South 

of fiurope 1 ranslaifed by Bosooe Por- 
troits. Jn 2 volik 

(Adam) Theory of the Voral 
tetimentb, with hto l*b«ayOn the lirst 
IVlnKiaUon of Lamuages. 


Thifin7*a Omiqnest of England by 
I the Konoans Translated by Wiiliam 

. HazLret jPeiriraU in 2 vols 

I Thierry*aTiera£tat, or Third Estate, 
m ifrance iraualat^ by F B AVkus 
I 2vola In one. I*. 

I Vaaarl’a Uvee of the Paintera, 
bculptora, and Ardiitecta. Translated by 
Mrs Fobtpr. 5 vols. 

I Wealey'a (John) life By Robfrt 
Sourin' V New and Complete Ldltion 

t I>ouble volume 6s 

I Wheatley on the Book of Common 

i Prayer. tTmtupieot. 


n. 


XTnifozu with Bohn’s Standard Librai!7. 


’BhOqr'f (X. J.) >Mtu. A PooiD 

ttteatb ravwd nil aduffid 

aa 

Btitilh l^oeta, ton IDlton to Klrko 

WnitB, Oablaei kditlon. In 4 voia 

14s 

Gezy'a Tcaaalation of Baati^a Hea- 

ven, Hell, and Pdrgatory. It ed 

iSlSlillngwerth’a Betiglon of Pro- 
tekiuts. ^ ed 

Ptoelh teles. Comprising lo One 
Volumothe Most esteemed woths of the 
imsghiatlon, W W 

Mioftthenea r^'d jfifiehiiieii^ tiie 

OfmUftjnaof. ^snsi*ti|i^LaitA»i». ai. 

end Vdwhniy to^^ooUryi 

JhAlted by Mis. Lol^ii. ifteilMxBM by 
•ftoviy* Of 

9|a Coatonr 
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Ito Om House 


a Seven Gables. 


Henry a (Hatthew) Commantary on 

the Psalms. Nunetwt lUutfy^um 
4r 6d 

Hofland’a Bzitiah Angler’a Manual 

Improved and enlarged by h dbta kb J> she 
E sq JTluttralei mtK 60 Jinaraimgt 
ad 

Hbraoe^a Odea and Epodea. Trans- 
Jated by the Rev W Skweli.. 3 t ed 

Xrving'a CfTfuaiington) Complete 
IfVma. In 10 vols. 31 6d each 
Vob ii Salmagtmdi and Knickerbocker 
PetintU <^lhe Author 
Tot. 2 l Skitcli Book and life of Gold- 


Yol 3 Braoebridge Hall and Abbots- 
ford axkd Hevstead 

Tol^ «, Tales of a Traveller and tho 
Aibambra 

Tol a. Ofwqmsl of Granada and Oon 
que|t o( Spain. 

TolA dand 1, iKb of Oolnmbus and 
OMUpanionaof Cblnmbus, with a new 
Ppm. iUmPortntU 
trake AJltojriaandTottrinthePraines. 

0. Ilaj^afe and hu SucoesM>m 
Tok 10 Conqiiest of Florida and Ad- 
ventures of Gaptam Bonneville 



B0H2P8 VAJtlOUS LIBRARIES, 


Irving’s (Washington) Life of Wasli- 

InglDU. I'nrtratt. In -i vols. 35. Hd. each. 

(Washington) Life and Let* 

ten. By bis Nephew, Pikbuu K litvma. 
lu 2 vols. 6d. each. 

/-hr separode Works, see Cheap Series, 
p. 15. 

Joyce’s Introduction to the Arts and 

ticlence.s. Wiib KxuininuUon Questions. 
.35. fi<t 

Lavprenee's Lectures on Compara- 
tive Aiifiiomy, Phy slolopnir, Zoolosy , and tlie 
NaLiiral History of Man. illustrated. 5.«. 

Lilly’s Introduction to Astrology. 

WiiU uumcioiis Mmeiidaiioiis, by Z-^dkikl. 
55. 

Miller’s (Professor) History, Philoso- 
phically coiiitldored. In 4 vols. J5. 6d. 
each. 


Parkes’s Elementary Chemistry. 

35. 

Political ''The) Cyclopssdia. lu 4 

vols. its. ed. each. 

Also bdimJ in 2 vols. with 

leather bocks. IS 5 . 

Shakespeare’s Works, with Life, 

by CuAi.MKJts. lu rtUiniond type. 35. S<i. 
— — or, with 40 Engravings, bs. 

Uncle Tom’s Cabin, With Introduc- 
tory Heiiiark!<, by the Rev. J. Shkrmak, 
rrinteii in a lai ye clear type, lllustra- 
timis. 35. fk/. 

Wide, Wide World. By Rltzaiietti 

WhTiikuii I.. llhisliated ivith 10 highly- 
finished Sf>>d Kngravings. 3s. 6d. 


III. 

Bohn’s Historical Library. 


Evelyn’s Diary and Correspondence, . 

lllitstraUid with numerous Portraits, tkc. j 
In 4 vols. ! 

Popys’ Diary and Correspondence, i 

by Lord Braybiooke. With im- 
portant Additions, including nunterons ! 
lietters ILlushated with many Portmits. 

In 4 vols, 

Jesse’s Memoirs of the Beign of the ! 

Stu.iits, UK luding the J'Kdectonite. With 
tioiienil Index. Upwards of 40 Portraits, 
lu 3 \ ols. 


and tboir Adherents. C PottraUs. 

Nugent’s (Lord) Memorials of 

Hampden, his i^rty, and iimoa 12 
Pot traits. 

Strickland’s (Agnes) Lives of the 

Queens uf Kniil.iiid, from the Norman 
Conquest. Kruin offlmil records and 
auUientic docuiucnis, piivate and public. 
RovLsud PJdition. In 6 volii. 


UKIVOltM WITH TJIK HTANDAUD T.HJUARY, AT f>S. PER VOLUME, 

Jesse’s Memoirs of the Pretenders 


IV. 


Bohn’s Library of French Memoirs. 


UNIFORM WITH THE STANDARD LIBRARY, AT 3s. 6'1 PER VOLUME. 


Memoirs of Philip de Commines, 

coiiUilnini; the i«;a of Ijouia .Yl. and 

C'harlea VII 1., and ol Charles the Bold, 
Duko of Burgundy To which is added, 
The Scandalous Chronicle, or Secret 


Tli-jtory of lonis XI. Portraits. . In 
2 vols. 

Memoirs of the Duke of Sully, Prime 

Aliiu-iter to ileury the (Ireat. Portraits, 
in 4 vols. 


V. 


Bohn’s School and College Series. 

UNIFORM WITH TUB STANDARD LIBRARY. 


Bass’s Complete Greek and English 

Lexicon to the New 'I'estament 2s. Hd. 

New Testament (The) In Greek. 

Qrlealuvcii’s Text, with the various read- 
ings of Mill and Bcholz at foot of page, tjid 


Parallel References In tlie margin; also a 
Critical IiitrodiK-tUm and Chronological 
Tables. Two fiwsimilei, of Creek J/ani*- 
senpts. (650 pages.) 35. 6(i. ; or with the 
Lexioou. 65. 



A CATALOGUE OF 


VI. 

Bohn’s Philological and Philosophical Library. 

UNIFOUM WITH THE STANDARD LIBRARY, AT 5s. PER VOLUME 
(excepting TnOtJE MARKED OTHERWISE). 


Hegel’s Lectares on the Philosophy 

ol History. Traiiblated by J. Siukkb, ALA. 

Herodotus, Turner’s (Dawson W.) 

Notes to. Witli .Map, Ac. 

- - Wheeler’s Analysis und 

Siuuinary of. 

Kant’s Critique of Pure Eeason. 

Traiiblated by J. M. I>. AIkiklkjotin. 

Log^c ; or, the Science of Inference. 

A I’opulnr Alaiiual. By .1. i>K\ kv. * 

Lowndes’ Bibliographer’s Manual of 

Kiiclush Literiituro. New Edition, en- 
larged, by H. Q. UuiiK. Parts 1. to X. (A 


to Z). 3s. Sd. each. Part XI. (the Ap- 
pendix Volume). 65. Or the 11 pnits in 
4 vuls., half morocco, 21. 25. 

Smith’s (Archdeacon) Complete Col- 

lection of Synonyms and Antonyms. 

[/n the I‘ress. 

Tennemann’s Manual of the History 

ot J'hilosophy. Coutiiiueil liy J. R. Aloiii-rj.. 

Thucydides, Wheeler’s Analysis of. 
Wheeler’s (M.A.) W. A., Dictionary 
ol .Names of KicliiicuiJ IVrsnns and 
Wright’s (T.) Dictionary of Obsolete 

and Provincial Knglibh. In 2 vols. 65. 
each ; or balt-bomid in 1 voL, 1U5. 6d. 


VII. 

Bohn’s British Classics. 

UNIFORM WITH THE STANDARD LIBRARY, AT 3.S. M. PER VOLUAIB. 


Addison’s Works. With the Not<>s 

ot Bishop Hcun, much additional matt^er. 
and up wauls ot Idn UupublLshed Letters. 
Edited by H. (L Bohn, i'ortiait and 8 
£ngi’avivgs on Steel. In 6 vols. 

Burke’s Works. In 6 V^ilumes. 

Vol. 1. Vindicaflou of Natural .Society, 
On tbo Sublime and Beautiful, and 
Politlc.il Aliscellnnies. 

Vnl. 2. French Rcvoluiion, Ac. 

Vol. 3. Appeal from the New to tho 
Old Whigs ; tlie Catholic Claims, Ac. 

Vol. 4. On the Afl'airs of India, and 
Chaige against Warren Har.tings. 

Vol. .•>. ConclUMun of Cliargo against 
i(astlng.s; on a Ucglckle Pence, Ac. 

Vol. 6. Aliscellaneous Speecheb, Ac. 
With a U‘ uerul index. 


Burke’s Speeches on Warren Hast- 
ings; Olid l.etlers. With Judex, in 
2 vols. (fonnlng volu. 7 and 8 of the 
works). 

Life. By Prior. New and 

revised l*.dition. Portrait. 

Defoe’s Works. Edited by Sir Wal- 
TKIt .S(X)TT. In 7 vols. 

Gibbon’s Roman Empire. Comyilotc 

ami Uiinbridged, willi Notes; Inclnding, 
in uddilioii to tho Author’.s own, lliose of 
Ciii/ot, Wenck, Niebuhr, Hugo, Neandcr, 
and other foreign m holars ; and nii ela- 
borate Judex. Edited by an l^iglbb 
Churchman. In 7 vols. 


vra, 

Bohn’s Ecclesiastical Library. 


UNIFORM WITH THE STANDARD 

Eusebius’ Ecclesiastical History. 

With 

Philo JudsBUS, Works of; the con^ 

temporary of JoaepLua. Translated by 
C. D. Yonge. In 4 vols. 

Soeratds’ Ecclesiastical History, in 

coutlnnatlon of Eusebius. With the Notes 
of Vateslua. 


LIBRARY, AT 5s. PER VOLUME. 

Sozomen’s Ecclesiastical History, 
from A.D. 324-440 ; and the Eoclebiastical 
History of I’liilostorgius. 

Theodoret and Evagrius. Ecclesias- 
tical Histories, from a.d. 332 to A.D. 427 ; 
and from a.d. 431 to a.d, S44. 



BOnifS VARIOUS LIBRARIES. 


IX. 

Bohn's Antiquarian Library. 

UNIFOllM WITH THE STANDARD IJBRARY, AT 5s. PER VOLUME. 


Bede's Ecclesiastical History, and 

AiiRlo-Siixou Chronicle. 

Boethius’s Consolation of Philoso- 
phy. In AiikIo-&i\oii, with the A. S. 
Aletres, and an English Translation, by 
tlie liev. S. Fox. 

Brand’s Popular Antiquities of Eng- 

hind. S(.otland, and irehuid. Ry Sir flJkNiir 
E 1 .LIS. In 3 vols. 

Browne’s (Sir Thomas) Works. 

Edited by W 11 .KIN. in 3 vols. 

V 0 I. 1. The Vulftar Errors. 

Vol 2. Ib'Uglo Medici, and Garden of 
Cyrus. 

Vol. 3. Uin- Burial, Tracts, and Corre- 
spoinlence. 

Chronicles of the Crusaders. Kichai’d 

nl U'vizi's, GeoIIiey do VlusiiUf, Lord de 
JnhwiUo. 

Chronicles of the Tombs. A Collec- 
tion of llomark.ible Epitaphs. By T. J. 
I’r/moKKH', KK.S., F.8.A. 

Early Travels in Palestine. Willi- 

i'iild, b.v'ivulf, |{oiijimnM ol Tudela, Man- 
do vi lie, La Hioctpiicte, and Maundrcll; 
all iinahiulgod. Edited by 'J'mouas 
irp.tunr. 

Ellis’s Early English Metrical Eo- , 

niaiH-es. l.’ov iicd hy ,f. (), HAUJWhLU j 

Florence of Worcester’s Chronicle, 1 

^Mlh the I'wo (’onlinuatiujih : conipnMng ' 
Anualh of Eiighsli ilihlury to the lleign ot I 
Edw.ird 1, 

Giraldus Cambrensis’ Historical ; 

Works: Topography of Ireland; History I 
of the Conquest ol Ireland; Itinerary | 
11 trough Wales; and Lescriplion ol Wales. 
With Iiiriex. lull ted by Thus. Wright. '■ 

Handbook of Proverbs. Coraprising 

all Bay’s EiikIIsIi iTovorbs, with additions; j 
his Foreign Proverbs ; and an Alphabetical ! 
Index. 

Henry of Huntingdon’s BUstory of 

the Engh;,h, Irotri the Roman invasion to 
Henry U. ; vrlih the Acta ol King Stephen, 
&c. 

Ingulph’s Chronicle of the Abbey of 

Cpjyland, with the Continuations by Peter 
of tilois and other Writers.- By H. T. 
Rilev. 


Keightley’s Fairy Mythology. FVon- 

tispiece Uy Cruikthank . 

I Lamb’s Dramatic Poets of the Time 

I of Ellziib^dh ; including bUi Selections from 

' the Garilck iMays. 

I Lepsius’s Letters from Egypt, Ethio- 

t»ia. and (he I’eniin-ula ol binai. 

Mallet’s Northern Antiquities. By 

Bishop Ih-niT. With an A bs tract of the 
Eyibiggla Saga, by Sir Walter Sooit. 
Edited by J. A. Blackwell. 

Marco Polo’s Travels. Tlie Trans- 
lation of Marsden. Edited by Tuouas 

WlilOIlT. 

Matthew Paris’s Chronicle. In 5 

vols. 

First Skction : Roger of WendoveFs 
Flowers of English History, from the 
Descent of the Kaxons to a.d. 1235. 
Translated by I>r. Uili-ai. In 2 vols. 
Second Section: l<Vom 1235 to 1273. 
Wlih Index to the entire Work. In 
3 vols. 

Matthew of Westminster’s Flowers 

ol History. Cfc.|H'eialiy snob us relate to the 
an.uisoi Britain; to‘A i>. 1307. Translated 
by C. D. Yoncje. In 2 vols, 

Ordericus Vitalis’ Ecclesiastical His- 

toty ol England and Normandy. 'J'rans- 
lated Wllli Notes, by '1'. FonfJTr,B, M.A. 
In 4 Volts. 

Pauli’s (Dr. B.) Life of Alfred the 

Girat Tianhlaied iiom tlie liernian. 
Polyglot of Foreign Proverbs. With 
Kii;;iish rimijlations, and aGr^noral Index, 
bunging tlifj whole into paraUels, by H. G. 
Bohn. 

Boger De Hoveden’s Annals of Eng- 

li'sh lllsbuv; Ironi A.l». 7J2 to a.u. 1201. 
liaiiteU by Jl. 'P. Rilky. In 2 vol.'j. 

Six Old English Chronicles, viz. 

As^er'a Lile ol Allred, and the Chronifle^ 
of Elhelweitl, Hildas, Nennius, Geoffrey 
of Momnoubh, and Richard of Ciren- 
cester. 

William of Malmesbury’s Chronicle 

ot the Kings ul Euglniid. Translated by 

BHARI'K. 

Yule-Tide Stories. A Collection of 
bcandlnavian rulcb and I'raditlona. Edited 
by B. roHiii’E. 
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J CATALOGUE OF 


X. 

Bohn's Illustrated Library. 

UNIFORM WITH THE STANDARD LIBRARY, AT 5s. PER VOLI^WR 

(exceptino those marked otherwise). 


Allen’s Battles of the British Navy. 

Revised mul enlarged. Nuiibbu uf fine 
PortraiU. In 2 vols. 

Andersen’s Danish Legends and i 

Fdlry 'I’ales. With nitiny I’-iks, not in any i 
other edition. rrjinf.lafed by Cabolikb ' 
I’EAC'HEY. V20 Wood h'ngravi7ujs. \ 

Ariosto’s Orlando Furioso. In Enq- ’ 

lish Verse. Ry \V. S. Rose. 2\velve Jihe j 
Jingraviyigi, In 2 vols. I 

Bechstein’s Cage and Chamber Birds. ! 

Including Sweet’s Warbiers, Enlarged j 
edition. Nunifraus plates. 

*,* All other cdlilon.s are abridged. { 

With the plates coloured, 7s, inh i 

Bonomi’s Nineveh and its FaUices. | 

New Kditlon, revixd and consideiubly i 
eniargfii, both in matter and I’lateN in- j 
eluding a Full Aeeonnt tif the Assjri.tri 
Sculptures rwently ndried to the National 
Collection. rpvHii (is of 300 Jiliigi'avings. 

Butler’s Hudibras. With Vaiiomm 

Notes, a Jliograpliy, and a (Jeneral iti.h'X. 
Editwi by Henuy U. lioiiK. T/uity t/catt- 
ti/ul Jltush aCions. 

- - ; or, further illustrated irith 

62 Outline Portraits. In 2 vols, lO?. 

Cattermole’s Evenings at Haddon 

Hall. 2-i exijuisite hvarunngs on Sftel, 
from designs by /iim<(f/, (he Letleipress 
by the BAKOKf'>£i ]>k C.\icauli-i.x\, 

China, Pictorial, Descriptive, and 

JflstorlciJd, wiih some Ateoinir ot ,\va and 
the Burmese, Stain, and Aiiaui. .\<aily 
loo ILlustraiwns. 

Craik’s (G. L.) Purpuit of Knowledge 

under Difllcultieb, uliistr.vti'd by Anec- 
dotes and Memoirs. Revihed IMltion. 
With -numerous J'Mtiaits. 

Cruikshank’s Three Courses and a 

Dessert. A Series of Tales, irith 5u hu- 
morous lUustratums by ( 'raiUhxink, 

Dante. Ti-anslaied by I. 0. Whight, 
M,A New KAiition, caieftilly rcviwd. 
Portrait and 34 JUiistrations on Uteel, 
after Jflaaman. 

Didron’s History of Christian Art; 

or, Christian Iconography, l^'roiu the 
French. I'pivards of ifto beaulijul out- 
line JCngravings. V«tl. I (Mons iMdruu 
bas not yet wiittcn the second volume.) 


Plazman’s Lectures on Sculpture. 

Aumei ous Illtisli ations. 6s. 

Gil Bias, The Adventures of. St 

fingravihgs on Steel, ajter Smirhe, ard 
10 Ktehings by Ueorge Oruikshank. (612 
I)age.s.) 6s. 

Grimm’s Gammer Grethel ; or, Ger- 
man Fatry 'I’ules and i’npnlar .Somes. 
Translated by Ki>oak Taiiok. yvuiejous 
Wtxflcuts by CruiKshank. 3s. 6fi. 

Holbein’s Dance of Death, and Bible 

Cuts. Upwards of lj() mhjef/s, haiiti- 
fnlhi e7ig-rared in Jac-siniile, willi Inln)- 
diution and 1)< MiipUoii.s by the late 
Fiiancis lAfUCh and J>r. T. F. Dibuin, 
2 \ol8. in 1, 7s. 6d. 
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1 iioj’F tlio olijoct of this tmislalioii ^vi]l not ho misundor- 
stood. It is oiM* tiling- to attoiiijit tlui tranMiision of :i p<*(‘t's 
mind, spirit, ami grace from one laiignagtj into anoth(‘v, so 
tiiat tl]oso ulio cannot read tlic original, may form soim* 
notion of his beauties; another to eonsirue him literally ami 
grammatically, word for word, as hoys arc rt'fjiiired to do in 
oar classical schools, and at the Universities. J have had no 
thought of attempting a traJislation of the fonm*r kind. JJnt 
as the tutor of a college, engaged in that which nnist ever 
foi-m the best Ibiuidation of all liigh mental culture, — instruc- 
tion in cilassical litcnviture, and also Jis dec‘ply iiitero.stcHl in a 
still c>arliev stage of educati‘)ii, I have tried from timcj to time 
to aid those ]»laced umhn* jiiy care in uniting two condition.s 
of translati<m, ^^ith the failure of (*itin-r of wliich in studi uts 
V(ny serious evils must follow: first, aceiiraey. — -strict, 
littwal, word-for-word a.et‘uracy, and secondly, as rniKh atten- 
tion as p(».ssihle to the language of ]>oi t» y. I believe tlui 
fornuT exercise is a most healthy discipline foj* the mind, 
which cannot he too carefully enforced. But if prosecuted 
Avitliont the latter, it innst destroy all tin* charm which ought 
to attend the study of great authors, ])revcnt all improvement 
in Ihiglish while we are studying 'J^atiii and Greek, and 
corrupt instead ofretining the tast«‘ of the young. This is 
not the place to enter into the theory of such suggestions. 
f»ut as a tutor in the University of Oxford, may 1 venture 
to suggest to heads, both of our public and jirivate schools, 
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till* ol)sorv;itioiis w]ii<‘h liavc^ iiii]>ro.sstMl ou my own niiml so 
strongly tlio im^ioitam-e of iiitrodin-ing into dasslL-al otlr,- 
rjuioi! the practii't* of trauslation at once litoral and rliylli- 
inioal. 

1. Of tlio ^al^o of strict accuracy, ami minute attention to 
grammatical oonstrn» t’on, it is not tnmcccssary t<» s]‘cak. 
'rin‘ University of Oxford .-."ill iV((iiires it. T>ut a long expe- 
rienr(' as a tutor <*oni]>cls me to fear that it is decaying 
ill (Ujr seliools. It is a fact which 1 c:t^i vouch for, from 
iiiy own cxp-erieuce, that in hy far the largest numher of 
young men who enter the University, tlien^ is scarctdy any 
sn<*li liahit. Tenses arc suhstitut(‘d for tensiss^ cases for cases, 
words carelessly disturhed from their oi'der, conjnnctions 
confomided, prejiositiou^ omitted <»r inserte<l at will, partii'les 
treated as nonentitie.-^, a.ll the. ni'*e diseriminatioiis of sutlixes 
negh'ctcd ; and nearly the tir.st year of th(» Univt'rsity eoursi* 
is reipiiretl f<jr going (>\er this (‘lementaiy gi-oniul, and cor- 
ivcting something of tlie carelessness wdiicli has ])ecu permitted 
or eucourag(‘d at sch<»ol. 

The ex])lanation of this evil is to ho fauid, not in the 
iK'gligeneo or ineompett*m‘e of masteJ's. Far from it. For it 
pi’ovails in schools where tlie teaehers are of the liigla'sl. 
attainments, and most sedulously devoted to their vv(»ik. 
Pmt it is attribntahle to the eouscionsuoss of the sad elfects 
vvh'-ii flow from accustoming a boy to view the groat models 
of classical poetry through the medium of his own baio 
[irosaic translation, and of allowing liim to traveslie them in 
had Knglish. To escape from this into a frc'e and elegant 
translation, he is indulged in grammatical libertu's. And 
thus the habit of accuracy is sa.oii1iced, and a slovenly scholar- 
shi| overlooked and even (uicouniged. To reconcile the two 
things, strict accuracy and something of a poetical (diai’ae.ter, 
is very diflicult indeed at the spur of the moment. For my 
own classes I found it necessary to make snoli translations 
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l)rlon‘li.'in<l. And T hiwo lioptMl tlioy might ho useful to 
otlniT lujistovs. 

2. It is scarcely U(?cossary to «. xplaiii wll 3 ^sn(*h translations of 
elassii;al poiitry should he rhythmical. Without rhythm poetical 
pliraseolngy heconies hoinhast ; and the unadorned language 
which the siinjdicity of the host ancient writers so frequently 
re.|nii-(*s, wlien stripped of the rliy^thin (if the original, loses 
all its charm. INI mv, over, the hahit of eoniposing in rhytlun 
fmms the ear to a delicate ])erC(q)tion of its power and laws, 
(wen in writing ]a‘oso. The value of rliythm t'^eii in a ser- 
mon. oven to the iiiu'tlueated, is very great. It acts like 
music, weakens feelings, sujiports attention, prtivents fatigue, 
j»leas(\s and soothi's tlu^ I'ar to listen favourably, and assists 
memory, c^sjiecially among th(i jioor, to a degree wliicdi vvill |)er- 
haps ho host und<‘rsto()d hy supposing onr Bible and Lit urgy 
(<» he stripp('d of the e\f|uisiie rliythm in which they are now 
i‘iothed, and tlnm eomj'aring the elfect of it oven upon 
luieducatc'd minds. 

3. There is another use for which I have (unployeil such 
translations mys<;lf, and which T would venture without pre- 
sumption to siiggi'st to <»thers. Wc all know how' many 
ve;irs it tak<‘S to acquire a command over Latin and Clreek, 
whih* a ivsidcaice of a few months in a foreign country ^v^ll 
make us tolerable niiisters of its language. Ilu' reason is, 
tliat in the foriiu;r case spend onr time in translating Latin 
into English, in the latter ease wo arc' constantly ernployc'd 
in translating English, or what is the same, our own tlioughts, 
into Eivneli or G<*rman. Constant comjiosition is essential 
to thc^, mastery cjf a language, even to a ])racti(tal grammatical 
accpiaiutaiice with it. Ami comi>osition is the most wearying 
ami troublesome part of a selioolmaster s duty. The necessity 
of |M'rpetual (^orrc'ctioii, ^vhieh involves on his own part per- 
petual composition also, — tlie alwcnce of any certain standard 
of e.vcc'llonce, c^r correctness, — ^ihe hopelessness of reaching any 
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great perfection, — ^tlio weariness of reading over innumerable 
dull exercisers, and that after tiio labour of teaching, in the 
liours e)f relaxation, — all this tends to make tlio ju'aetice of 
coin]x>sition by the pupil dreaded by the master, and ne- 
glected in the soliool. And yet without it how is a (h'ad 
language to be learnt any more than a living one ? Thei*e is 
a mode of nu'eting this gi'eat jiractical didiculty which F ven- 
ture to suggest from ex])eriencc. It is, first, tliafc when boys 
are hiartiing and have k'amed their grammar, they should h(i 
exercised in this, not by rcfidiug Jloniee or Virgil, but in 
tletached words, separate phi’ases, taken out of their context ; 
in which tlic context can be of no use to suggest a guess • 
and nothing can ]ead to a knowledge of the mtianing but the 
gi'ammatieal formation. This would lix their attention upon 
the grammatical rules. And it would also prevent the dis- 
taste which is now t(X) commonly acquired even for the 
biglu'st poetry of the ancients by the asst>ciations of dry 
gi’jimmar. Wo do not (ought not at h‘ast to) :dlow the Holy 
Scripture to he profaned by making it an cxeivise in syntax. 
For tlio same reason, though in an infinitely lower degree, we 
slujidd save the great classical writers from btung reniku ed 
distasteful, by the same process, to those in whciiu it is our 
main object to ins])irc love and admiration for them. Ana- 
toruicjil lectures are not to be illustrated upon living human 
beings. 

The next thing should be to provide for classes, not Virgil 
for instance, or Komer, but as accurate and at the same time 
as poetical a translation of them as can be procured ; accu- 
racy — strict word-for-word accuracy — being the most essential 
condition. And then the master, with tlie original in his 
hand, should lead them on to write Virgil and write Homer. 
Every lesson will thus be a lesson in composition ; a lesson 
in grammar, wliich they cannot but learn when compelled to 
I)ractise ; at the same time an exercise of thought ; at the same 
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time an opportunity of ac(j[uii*iMg a vast amount of synonyms 
and forms of expression suggested by the wliole (;lass, with 
tli(5 certainty of selecting the best. And the master ^^ill bo 
relieved from dilliculty by possessing the key in liis own 
liand; will be able to exercise his boys in discriminating and 
choosing between s<3cmingly similar phraseolog}’- ; and tlaar 
attention will be kept uj), their interest of creation main- 
tained, and their memory assisted, by win ting down tlu3 sen- 
tences as fast as they are formed. When in this way boys 
have composed themselves, as it were, the gi*eat com]>ositioiis 
of anticpiity (in which they will soon acquire an (^xtl■aor(linary 
facility), tlnjy may then be led to read tliem, not im;rcly con- 
st laiing them literally into English, which I think slamld 
rarely be rcHpiired except upon paper, when tliey have time to 
study their work cai’cfidly and armiigo tlieir language rhyth- 
mically ; but roach ng them otf (wliieh is most important) in 
the ofiginal language, and then with the book closed giving 
an ac<‘ount of tlio mc^aning of each sent(Mic(3 as it was read. 
The value of this exercise is very great, from the attention, 
forethought, and constructive power whicli the archit(^‘*ture. 
as it were, of the Greek and Latin languages requires, by siis- 
P'cniding important words to the last, and so compelling tlui 
mind to keep every meinl)er of the sentence bt'forc the eye 
till the close is readied. Lastly, in a more advanced stage, at 
the University, the pupil should be able to take up at once 
a Greek passage, be examined in the higher points of gram- 
matic.al construction, read it off fluently into elegant English, 
and then pass to the higher questions of Jiliilosoijhical criti- 
cism — a point which, in the present state of grammatical 
scholarship, when tlie student arrives at the University, it is 
scarcely possible to touch on. The tutors in our colltjges 
have to teach the first laws of grammai*. And there is often 
little time to pass beyond. 

My own recollections of a school where tliis plan was par- 
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tially in satisfy me of its gi’eat im]K)rtance. And to 
{ussist in its more gc acral, introujr-tion, by |)i<jvi(.liug tnnisla- 
tioiis wliicli may thus he used by bov.-^ while the original is 
in the hands of tlie master, has been the (iliief motive of the 
translations T have hitheido attempted, and of the form se- 
lected j the combination, namely, of the literal with the 
rhythmical. 

I will add one word on the employnii'ut of rhynu^ in sin-h 
translations, when they are to be madi‘ by tin* pupil himself. 
It is, of course, an additional fetter, and one wliieli at lirst 
will se(!m to render the task almost insurmountable. Ihit it 
possesses two great advantages. First, it compels tlie trans- 
lator to accumulate and coini)are a great vai’iety of foi ms of 
e.\[)ressi()ns, synonyms, and kindred plinises, l>efore he can 
succeed ; and this process, even if nnsuceessfid, at least enables 
him to accumulate a very copious magt^zine of language', and 
to larniliarize himself to its whole variety of eojuhination. 
Especially it will interest him in reading Knglisli cojaously, 
for the siiko of the language. Secondly, it offers — vvdiat is 
ufleii very much wauted by hoys, indeed by us all — a w oi‘k, 
and an interesting work, something like a ]>uzzle, on which 
the mind can em])loy itself in vacant moments, when it can- 
not trust to the noalthincss of its own spontaneous day- 
dreams, and cannot draw actively on its own imaginat-iou. 
Those ’who have to direct the thoughts of the yraing can best 
understand the value of such an einj)loynicnt and (as it soon 
will become) of such an amusement, at times Avlam other 
external materials for active occupation are reiiioved. 

These suggestions are the best apolog}'’ for the present 
effort. They will account, 1 hope, for certain laxities in 
1 ‘hymes — for a few expletives marked in hnickets, where the 
rhyme absolutely required it — for some harsh involutions 
which will present difficulties of meaning to those who liave 
not the original before them — ^for the occasional use of plco- 
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iiasiiis, to suggest more copious language — and for a tliou- 
saiid failures to ])roduce easy and elegant poetry, — anything 
in the slightest degree approaching to tlic charm of Horace. 
It is intended as a species of Hainiltonian translation ; 
nothing more. 


ExETKR (V)LLE(iE, 

SfspU nibcv (I, 
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ODH I. 


TO MAECENAS. 

Jfa^cenaji ataris edlte nyibus^ 

JM^'KCEXAs, from a regal line 
Aneestral sj^iiing, — O safeguard mine. 

Alike, and dai'Jing pride ! Tliei'o are, 

Wh<.> ni, ill the race-course of the ear, 

It joys that the3'' in clouds liavo gatla^r’d 

Ol^iujna’s dust; and wliorn, nico-wealliei*'d 

AVith wheels all glowing hot, the goal 

And palm of glory lifts in soul 

'IV) be as lor<Is of earth, the tenants of the nole 

One hi*ai*t it plcaseth if there fight 

The turmoil of the Quiintes light 

To throne him high with ti'ij)le pair 

Of honours ; one, if he, whate’er 

Is swept from TJbya’s winnowing floor, 

lias garner’d in his private store. 

One who delights his father’s farms 
With hoe to cleave, no, not on terms 
Of Attalus’s wealth, wouldst thou 
Oivert aside, that he should plough 
AV'^ith plank in Cyprus hewn, the sea 
Of Myrto, — craven sailor he. 

B 
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ScaiTil jii tlic Sii-oc v'Li'ii it braves 
The 1)atlle with tlic Tciu\sn waves, 

'riic mail, of trafUe lauds his ea^e 
And native hamlet's rural leas, 

Then d<K;s his shatter’d liarks n'pair, 

Jll school’d liis pejiury to bear. 

A man ihero is. wlio neither horns 
Of tli(', tim(‘-nH‘llow’d Massic scorns. 

-Kor e’en a ])ortiou to })urloin 

From the wlnde day — with limbs su])ine, 

Strct<‘h’d now some arbute greem below ; 

Now at some fount witli gentle How 
Of hallow’d streamlet. Many a wight 
t(mt(‘il H(*ld juid blast delight 
Of Irurnj) with e.laiion blent, and frays 
Loathed of mothers. Still there stag's 
lleneath tlie freezing open slcy 
'Die huntsman, losing memory 
Of liis soft c(»nsort ; wliether doe 
By his stamdi hounds is spieil, or through 
His til iiy toils a Marsiau boar 
Has burst a passage. Me that dower 
Of Jore-erown’d brow.s, the ivy spray, 

With Gods sujiremc associates ; me 
Cord grove, and beviejs lightly iri|)ping 
Of Nymjdis with Satyrs, far are keeping 
From the mere people; — if her flute 
Neither Euterpe chains as mute, 

Nor Polyhymnia disdain 

To tune her l 3 rrc of Ijesbian strain. 

But if my name thou dost cnscroll 
Midst minst]*els of a lyric soul, 

Strike with high crest shall I the planets of the polo. 
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ODE 11. 

TO AUGUSTINS CxESAR. 

Jam satis frn’is. 

Now hfitli the Sire enough of snow 

And li.'iilstorm dread lanneliV! <m'i* tlie. land; 
And lj,‘iving on oiir hallow'd towei-s 

V'^olh^y’d his bolts with ivil riijlit hand ; — 
IfatJi seared the* city — .scanuj the nations, 
lit'st J*yrrlia\s ^riovou.s age n‘vivi^ : 

I Ler who of monsters strange bewail'd her, 
W)i<ni all his herd did Probais drive 
The lofty mountain crests to visit ; 

And tangled was the tinny drove 
In th(i (^lln top, whicli erst liad Ixum 
Pamiliar haunt for many a d(we ; 

And on the tide o’erniaiith'ng spread, 

Floated the does in panic dread. 

Seen liave we amber Tiber rushing. 

With waves in fury Avhirl'd again 
Back from Etruria’s strand, to levid 
Tlie king’s liistoric piles, and fane 
Of Vesta ; while to Iba wailing 

Too sore, he vaunts him vengoanoc-giver, 
And on his left bank lawless glides, 

Though Jove mislike, — ^lie spouse-fond river. 
Hoar shall they that their city's sons 
The steel have whetted, wherewithal 
The Persian’s dread would better pmisli ; 

Hear, too, of battle frays they sliall — 

They, by their fathers’ vice and sin, 

A manhood scatter’d wide and thin. 

B 2 
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Wliom may tlio realm mvokc of Gods, 

Tt) save a totteiin" cnipireV lot ? 

With what address may virgins weary 
Vesta, thciir li^mins who listeth not ? 

To whom the task our guilt of cleansing 
Shall Jove a»ssign? At this last hour, 

C<»nie, we beseech thee, w'ith a cloud 
ManLl(‘d thine ivVy shouldei’S oVr, 

Aiigmr Apollo ! or, if thou 

Wouldst liefer, thou of Eryx Pride ! 
Laugh-loving Venus, Avhom around 
Frolic aJid Cu]>id flutt’ring glide ! 

Or on thy slighted mce and line 
If one fond look thou cast of thine, 

Woo ! wited tliou with sjioii too long, 

Whom the war-ciy and helmets bnght, 

And face of IHarsiau infantiy, 

Ke.en ’gjiinst their gory foe, delight ! 

Or, if W'ith masqucjd form, a youtli 
Plume-clad on cmih thou personate, 

JJoon Maia’s child ! content to be 
Vengor »'roclaim’d of Osesars fxte ! 

Lale into hc^aven return, and long 
Glad witli (iiiivirius’ nation stay I 
Nor may a breeze too rapid waft thee, 

Wroth at our vices, fai* away ! 

Here raiher love thy triumphs dread ! 

Here to he sire and sov’reign hight 1 
Nor brook that Modes should scour the plain 
Unvonged, with, Cicsar, thee to lead the light. 
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ODK ITT. 

TO THE sirir in which viiwiiL was AiiorT to sail to Athens. 

Sic tc Diva polcas Cppri. 

So may the godtiosa |)o\\er that (.ypnis sways, 

So ITol(‘ii’s brothers, stars of light, 

Ami ho l]n‘ sovran Father of eaoli hri'ozt', 

(»ni<Ie tJioo on tliy ooiirso ariglit : 

G}wed all and ^irisond, save 
Him of la] )y gill’s wave; 

Hark I wliieli with Virgil trusted to tliy (aitli 
Art cliargcid, waft liiui hack, I pray, 

Unto the Attic bonrns iintonch’d by scathe, 

And Siivo liiy own life's moiety. 

Tliat man ha<l oak and triple-plaited mail 
Jlucklering his bi-east, who first 
Launch’d on the savage deep Ids shallop fraih 
Nor Siroe fear’d of hijadlotig hurst, 

ITolding its tourney with the Northwinds ket-n, 

Nor the laieful 1 Tyades, 

Nor the South’s wath, than whom of lladria’s main 
No despot mightier there is 
To licavo its depths, or, if lie fain, 

To lay them to repose again. 

At what approach of death a]>])aird wils lie. 

Who floating monstiTS saw h<*lo\v 
With tearless eyes, wlio sav, the hillowy sea. 

And rocks of legendary woe, — 

The liigh Cerauniaiis? Frescient Heaven in vain 
By th’ estranging deep each shore 
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Gut oft', if sliouls whicli c* ’icli sliouUl ne’er ju’ofunc, 
iSlill <(()clless l)!irks are boiuuftoj' o’er. 

Bol(l(*iiM all ills to h!;ook, rnaiikinil »loth burst 
Tlir«>iiLj]i each foriiMuled dark abuse; 
l>old(‘u’d did fl a pet’s ra(*(‘, with guilt aecurst, 

Eire midst tlu‘ nations introdueo. 

After that tire was from the dome purloin'd 
Of heaven, on earth then; swooping f(;ll 
Marasmus, and a tivM»p of monsba* kind 
Of fevc'rs; and the slow -doom’d spell 
Of death removed atlir tift then, 

Quick gathei-’d short its stej) on jnon. 
l)a'<hil, with ])iiiinn.s not to mortals lent, 

Souiivled the unsubstantial sky ; 

Thl^ travail of Aleid(‘s Acheron rcmt. 

Nought is for dying men too high. 

Heaven’s self, in sensidess pride, 

AVb‘ S(*ek to climb ; 

Nor sutfer, by our crime, 

’riiat Jove his levin-bolts of wrath should lay aside. 


ODE IV. 

TO SEXTIUS. 

Sohnlur acris hyetivs, 

Meltixg is winter keen witli gnxteful — change of spring, and 
western wdiid, 

And engines drag the diy keels from the shore ; 

And neither now doth flock in stalls — nor hind in hearth 
their pleasure find ; 

Nor meads with hoary fro.sts stand silver’d o’er. 
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!No\v Cythcra’s Yonus leads her — elioirs, with lAina o’er her 
head ; 

And hand in hand with Nymphs the Oraei^s fair 
AVith foot alternate heat the ground, while — A^ulcan, glowing 
hot, doth hid 

The Cyclops’ pond’rous stitliies }>la 70 and glare. 

Now ’tis meet our glossy brow — either Avifh green myrtle 
spray, 

Or hlooni to t^vinc, Avhieh leas unfi'lter'd hear; 

Now, loo, meet in groves embower d — to I’anii to offer, 
whether he 

Ask with a lamb, or with a kid prefer. 

Chastly Death, with foot impartial, — knocks at cabins of the 
poor, 

Ami inonarchs’ towers. O Si^xtius, thou the blest. 

Life’s brief s])an foi*hids our laying — plans for bojies of dis- 
tant hour ; 

Tln'e soon shall Night and fahled shades arrest, 

And the phantom hall of riiito ; — whitlier, soon as thou h.isl. 
gone. 

Neither the wine-throne thou Avith dice wilt sir ire : 

Nor young I^yeides adnim?, Avith — whom at pi’esent all the 
towoi 

Is charm'd, and soon Avill gloAV our maidens fair. 
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ODE V. 


TO TYRRIIA. 


Qifis mvlta, 

AVjfAT strij)liiig slim, on IxmIs of roses, 
Bathed in liquid odours, wooes thee, 
Byrrha, in some delicious grot? 

For whose pleasure art thou hiiidiug 
Back thy llowing locks of gold, 

Artless in graceful niceties? 

Woe 1 how oft shall he be wailiug 
Thy honour, and his alter’d gods ! 
And oil seas with murky teiiqx'sts 
Bough, slij Jl iiuuTcl to his lilJ, 

A 11 unused to such a sight. 

lie Avho now too fondly trusting, 
Enjoys thee in thy gold(*u hour ; 

AVlio still disengjiged, still lovely, 

Ho])es to lind thee, recking nought 
Of the treacherous hreezo. O liaploss 
They, to whom untned thou shinest ! 

Ah for me, with votive tahhjt. 

The ’.allow’d wall doth show that I 
Have my dripi)ing garb suspended 
Unto the god who rules the sea. 
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ODE VI. 

TO AOllIIM’A. 

Scrihms Vano. 

»SirN(] slialt iliou 1)0 by Variiis as tlic bravo, 

And dolor o’er (liy foes — Varius, a swan 
Of strain Mieonian, wbaisoo’or ex])l()it 
Tliy liorco-sourd soldiery on slii]>s or sto(;ds 
Jlatli wrought, with thee to lead them ; We, Agripjia, 
Neitliei’ these themes to celebrate essay, 

Nor tlie (histmetive ire of rdciis’ son, 

Who knew not liow to yield ; nor the career 
(31’ the guilc'-inaskM Ulysses o’er the sea ; 

Nor Polops mtbless house — ^^ve huni])le bards, 

Themes of siicli grandeur ; wdiile the bashful soul, 

And Aluse, the (|uoon of the iinwarlike lyre. 

Forbids us to deteriorate the lauds 
Of glonous Ciesar, and thine own, by feult 
Of our own native ^dt. Wlio in lit strain 
Of Mars in adamantine tunic clad 
Could duly wiite, or Merioii, black with dust 
Of Troy, or Tydeus’ son, by Pal W aid, 

M«atch for the gods above ? We do but chant 
Of feasts cond\Tal j we of maidens’ wars, 

With close-pared nails ’gainst youtliful wooers fierce, 
Wc with hearts disengaged ; or if at all 
We burn, light trilling not beyond our wont. 
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ODE vn. 

TO MUNATICS PLAM'T S. 

Laadahitnl alit. 

OTfiT:rvS shall laml the glorious Illiodes- 
Or JM 113^011, or Kphosns, 

Or tlio rampirc walls of Ooriiitli, 
Seated on its sister floods ; 

(Jr Thebes by Laeehns blazon’d wide, 
Or the Del])hic peaks by Dluebus, 

Or Thessaliiin Tempo’s vales. 

There are, whoso single task it is, 

In one unbrokeji minstrel song, 

To chant the towers of taintless Pallas, 
And upon tli(*ir brow to flv 
The olive cull’d from every tluaiu*. 
Many a bard to Juno’s homage 
Tells of Argos, soil for steeds, 

And the ricJies-rifc jMyconoe. 

Me hath neit her half as much 
Hardy Lacedaemon smitten, 

Nor so much the champaign w'calili\^ 

Of Larissa, as the gi’otto 
Of the echoing Albunea., 

And thv. headlong-shooting A nio. 
And Tibiiimus' hfillow’d gi'ove, 

And its orchards ever dewy 
With their twinkling rivulets. 

As from darkling heaven above 
Notus fair is ofttiines sweeping 
Clouds, nor doth engender showers 
Ever dining; so do thou 
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WLsoly, riaiiciis, inind to (^lose 
Thy sorrow, and the toils ot‘lih> 

Witli iiiollow Eacehiis ; wlictJier tliec 
War-camps ^vdth their standards iiasliing 
Now detain, or shall detidn ih(‘o 
Thy Tibiir s thickly-matted shades, 
Tciicer, wlien ho was escainng 
Salamis and sire, al])eit. 

Is vvilh coronal of poplar 
Said to have his temples twined, 

1V]n])les in lyams steep’d ; 

And his conjradc's, as they sorrow’d, 

Thus accosted : Wheresoever 
Fortune, kinder than a sire, 

Now shall waft us, will we voyage, 

(1 my (!omi’ad(is and companions.” 

Nouglit with Tcucer guide, aiul Teucor 
Auspice-giver, must ho deem’d 
Lost to hop(^ For one unerring, 
rinehus, proniisc'd there shall rise 
A Salamis, a Iwinlike rivtil, 

On a iiew-found shore. O heroes ! 

And ye chieftains who Avith me 
Oft have worse disasters sulU-f’d, 

Now with wine your troubles banish : 

To-morrow ocean vast will we retrace. 
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ODE VIII. 

TO LVOLl. 

Lydia, die, jier omnes. 

Lydia, speak, by all the gods 
1 elia rge t]}00j why siicli liastc pursuing, 
With fondling, Sybaris to niiu ? 

Why should he loathe the listed fuld 
In the hot noon, — in day.s bygone, 

The patient he of dust and sun ? 

Why neither midst Ids comrade friends, 

A mailed knight, doth he bestride 
liis charger, nor subdue and guide 

Its Gaulie mouth, with wolf-fangM curbs ? 
Why to touch the amber Tiber 
Fears he ? Why than blood of viper 
Oil more heedful doth he shun ? 

Nor bniised and blacken’d now with mail 
Btifii-s he his arms — of many a tfile 
He once tue hero, oft for quoit, 

Oft for javelin hurtled clean 
Bcycmd the limit ? Why unseen 
Skulks he, as the son they say 
Of Oct^an Thetis, hid did lie. 

As Troja’s teaiTul wreck drew nigh, 
lit^st his garb of man should sweep him 
Headlong into the bloody fray 
And Lycia’s squadron’d eliivalry? 
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Fi-om Ilion, and, with step unseen, 

The arrogant Atridie twain 
Eluded, and the w'atchfire posts 
Of Thessaly, and cj\uiped hosts, — 

Euthlcss cnemii's to Tix»y. 

Thou, in the abodi^s of joy. 

Dost holy spirits lay to i‘(*st ; 

And, witli golden rod, aiTest 

The ]diantoiii throng — ^thi,* favourite thou 

To all of gods, both them aliove luid them below 


ODE XI. 

TO LKUCOXOE. 

Tu ne (puvskris, 

Tiunk not to ;isk (it is a erinie to know) 

What end to mo, what unto tliec the gods, 
Leuconoe, have assign’d; nor mayst thou tomj»t 
Assyrian calculations. IIonv hu' Ixdter, 
Whatever sliall betide thee, to emlnre; 

Wladlier more winters, or this one thy last 
Jove doth bi'stow, wliich ’gainst its barrier rocks 
Is noAV exhausting the TyrrlieTiian sea 
Wise be thou — clear thy wines — and to a sjwin 
Of narrow bound iiruni* back too lengthen’d liope 
E’en while we talk, will envious life liave fled. 
Snatch thou the ijresent hour ; little Jis may 
Too fondly tiaistiiig to the !noiTow'’s light. 
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Now lot both p.'irk iiii.l public malls, 

whis])orinj^s soft, jus itii^’lit draws nigh, 
J>y thoc at the appointed hour 
Be courted ; now, too, t mi tor sly 
Of lurking maid, the titter jdeastjd, 

From some deep nook, and love-pledge seized 
Off fi'om the ann, or finger ill 
AiTectini^ to retain it still. 


ODE N. 

TO MEItCUliV. 

Merctiri facnmle, 

0 Mercury, thou fluout ehihl 
Of Atlas, who the manners wild 
Of new-ci’eated man didst mould 
Adroit with voice, and practice scliooVd 
Of tbo graceful wr(*stling-lloor — 

Thee will T chant, tli ambassfulor 
Of mighty Jove, and gods, and Sire 
Thee too of the curved lyre ; 

Deft, whatever gave thee pleasure. 
With frolic theft to hide and treasure. 
At t! cc, of old, a stripling yet, 

While with voice of blust’ring threat 
lie tries to scare thee, if once more 
Thou .shouldst liave failed to restore 
His kine, csloirid away by craft. 

Left quiverless, Apollo laugh’d. 
Morco’er, with thee his steps to guide, 
The treasure-ladeu Priam hied 
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ODE TX. 

TO TIIALrARCmiS. 
nf/e.% nt aha. 

Tjioit soost liONV Soracto stands, 

(DassM ovcM- A\itli its (Ie])tli of sikjvv ; 

Nor may llic ^roaninn; labourin'^ woods 
Hold np boncatli tludr hnrdon now ; 

A ml streams in naissos ’noatli tlic foi*(;o 

Of the sliaip frost have stepp’d their eonrso. 

Tliaw thou the; eohl ; with bounteous liaiul 
Tlie lo^s upon tliy liearlli-fire heaping ; 

And kindlier draw from Sabine jar 

Tliy luseio'is wine of four years’ ketjping; 

O I’haliardius I all beside 

SiirreiKha- to tJie gods to guide. 

For, soon as tlitw liave laid the winds, 

Tliat battle fierce with seetljing ocean, 

Nor cy[)resses, nor inountain ash 

Timeworn are toss’d in Avihl commotion. 

Wliat on to-inoiTow’' tliere shall be, 

Kscliew from searcliing curiously. 

And what amount of days thy lot 
Shall grant tliee, set it dowui to gain ; 

Nor do tliou sweet delicious loves, 

Nor dances, thou a boy, disdain ; 

Wliile from tlice, in thy spring-tide gay, 

Hoar chiu-Hsh eld afar iloth stay. 
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ODE XTT. 

TO AUGUSTUS* 

Qucm mrum. 

WiiAT chief or hero, Clio, dost ihoii choose*, 

On lyre or thrilling pipe to wnl't to fame ? 

What denizen of heaven ? Of whom shall she. 

The frolic phantom, echo hack the niuiic ? 

Either in Helicon s enibow’ri.ng houms, 

Or Dindns o’er, or lljcmus icy-clow’d ? 

Whence in a wdd disorder’d chase the woods 
Their minstrel, Orpheus, on lus stci>s pursued — 

Orpheus, with art, his motlier’s gift, delaying 
The rivei-s’ rapid flow, and winged aira, 

And anu’d with witching jjowV from tuneful chords. 
To di*aw the oaks along with listening ears. 

What should I sing before the wonted lauds 
Of him, the Sire, who all the fortunes guides 

Of men and gods — who niles the sea and land, 

And tempers idl the world with varying tides 

From whom no creature mightier than himself 
Is gciidei’d, nor is aught in gloiy famed, 

His likeness or his second ; yet to him 

Pallas the next prerogatives hath claim’d — 

Pallas, the battle-bold. Hor thee unsung, 

Bacchus, I’ll leave ; nor thee, O Virgin, foe 

To the fierce bestial tribe ; nor, Plimbus, thee, 

Dread with thine arrow of unerring blow ! 
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Alcides, too, ril chant ; and Loda’s hoy.s, — 

Famed oiio willi steeds for vainjuishing liis peers, 
With ee.stnsos tlie other ; soon as whoso 

I^ale star hath mirror’d gleam’d on iiianners, 

Down streams from rocks tlu* agitated s])r{iy, 

Winds drop at once, and clouds from lethor swecj) ; 
-\ud (for they so have will’d) th’ o't‘r[)e(‘nng wa\'o 
Sinks in re])osc again upon the deep. 

Whether, on these succeeding, T may first 
Of iloirudus relate, or Niima’s throne 
Of ]K'acefulncssj or Tarquiu’s fasces i)r(>nd, 

1 doubt, or Cato’s death, of high renown. 

liegnlns, and the Seauri, and the man 
Of Ids high spirit, when the Funic foe 
Triumph’d, profuse, Paulus will I rehearse. 

With muse of blazon, and Fabricius too. 

] lim and the Curius, with his li^cks iinkejni)t, 

And the Cainillu.s, iiLstniment of war, 

Stern poverty created, and a farm 

Anc(‘.stral, with its meet ami .simple Lar. 

There grows, like tree of deep mysterious age, 

The glory of iMareellus. GUttors bright 
The Julian planet in the midst of all, 

Like Dian midst the lesser fires of idght 

O ! of man’s race, thou father ?*nd preseiwer 1 
Olfspring of Saturn ! by the fates’ decree 
Great Csesjir’s tutelage to thee is given; 

Keigu thou, with Caesar second but to thee, 

c 
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He, wlu'tlior 1'osts on Lfitium hovering. 

In trhunpli just l)olore Inin h(3 liatli driven, 
Tamed to the yoke ; or Seru; trihcs and Jnds 
Cast tlie region of the Orient heav’ii — 

H(', le.ss tiuin thee alone, tlie wdile-sin ead glohe 
Sliall rule injustice. Tl'ou, witli pond’rous car, 
Shult make Chymjais tremhle, — tliou on groves 
Dut little lioly launch thy lovin-holls of war. 


ODE XlIJ. 

TO TA'DIA. 

Cum Ui^ Lydku 

When, Ly liu, tliou <lost lauding s,^>cnk 
Ot' Telciihus’. rose-flush’d neck’, 

Of j cleplnu s ai-nia, with sheen 
As fair as wax — woe, woe ! — inv spleen 
Hot hurning swells with choking bile. 
Then neither thouglit in me the while, 
Nor colour in a fixed jdace 
Ahidcth : and with secret trace 
The tear-drop on my checks is stealing — 
With what slow fires I waste revealing 
Deep in my breast. I bimi [and pine], 
Whether intemperate brawls with wine 
Thine iv’ry shoiddcra have defiled ; 

Or on thy lips, with passion wild, 

The boy with tooth has stamp’d a mark 
Remember’d long. No, if thou hark 
To me enough, 0, hope thou never, 

That he will constant prove for ever, 
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A\nio cruol woinicls those lioneyM lips, 
Wliicli V onus in quintcscoiioo stoops 
Of her owji iie<*tar. Blest arc those, 
Thrice ami again, in union close, 
Whom hond unbroken clotli confine, 
Nor riv^’n by jealousies malign, 

Shall Love their sjiirits disenthral 
Before the linal day of all. 


ODE XIV. 

TO TIIK I{().M;VX STA'J’E. 

0 ,i.avxs^ rofireuL 

O ntou shi]) ! new waves will sw'eep 
I'lioe back into the o])en deep. 

O ! what art thou doing \ Gain 
The haven .stnnght ^Nith might and main, 
Sc'ost thou not how strijip’d thy side 
Of its oarage, and beside 
Struck and s})lint.er d is thy mast 
With the winged Afric bhist ; 

And thy yard-arms gi*oau [at length], 
And thy timhers .scarce have strength, 
Witliout many a girding band, 

’Gainst the tyi’ant sea to stand. 

Not unscathed in thee thy sails, 

Not thy imaged god.s, [with wails] 

Whom to call on, when once more 
Overwhelm’d witli evil houi'. 

Though a pine of Pontic brood. 

Daughter of a noble wood, 

c 2 
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Hofcli Lirili and niimc thou boast, 

Nought to i»aiutc(t pooj)s Jotli trust 
The craven mariner. .Do thou. 

If a mock thou dost not owe 
To the hui-ricanes, beware ! 

Tlion, who lat<j iny wearyin^^ care, 

Art now iiiy fond r(‘^ret, and fear 
Not lii»’ht-heart(3d, sliun the M‘a« 

Spread midst the glittering Cyclades. 


ODK XV. 

TO i*\ais. 

J\ist<yr cum Lruhervt. 

\^n¥2S the shepherd o’er the soa, 

In Ida’s bai'kswiis llele-n dragging, 

Ifor his hostess, traitor h(‘ — 

In a joyless lull-time [flagging], 

Nereus whchii’d each Aviiiged breeze, 

To chant tlu*ir ruthless destinies. 

Home art vhou leading with ill omen 
One, whom Greece will redemand, 

With full many a warrior foeman, 
Oath-bound in a leagued band. 

Thy bridal bonds to rive and wreck, 

And Priam’s sov’rcignty anti(pic. 

Woo ! bow big a sweat is nearing 

For steeds ! bow big for men ! And tliou 
’Gainst the Dardan race art stirring 
What deadly liavoc I Even now 
Pallas castpie, and shield [for warring], 

And car, and fury is preparing. 
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Vain shelter d under Venus’ sliield, 

Fierce shalt thou comb tliy locks, and nK'asurC; 
On harp unknoA\ni to battle-field, 

Ditties thy harem train to jdeasure ! 

Vainly in thy bridal bower 
Buried shalt thou skidk mid cower 

l^^roni ihe massy spi'ars, and stinijs 
Of the Gnossian i (‘ed, and I'oar 
Of fight, and Ajax cla<l with wings 
To chase thee. Yet alas I in hour 
Far too late thou shalt and must 
.Daub thy adulterer locks in dust. 

See’st not Ulysses at thy rear, 

Him, perdition of thy race ? 

.Not Pyliaii ISVslor ? Lost to fi'ar, 

Dogging close ihy ste[)s they press — 

Thee, Salaminian Teiicer, thee, 

Stluaielus, in battle fray 

Dee])-schoord, or if need be tlnnv, 
liis steeds to rule in lordly guise, 

.Ho no sluggard charioti'or. 

Merion too shalt thou agnize. 

.IjO ! to unearth thee foams on fire 
Tydides, nobler than his sire ; 

From whom, like hart the wolf la'fore, 

On the glen’s fai*thcr liank disc<‘rnM, 

Bceklcss of grass thou olf shalt seour, 

With gasps from head on liigh upturn’d. 

Minion ! to thy chosen maid 
Not these professions having made. 
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Adiillcs’ fleet, with rancour rack’d, 

To Ilion, and the Phi^/ians’ brides, 
TIh 3 day of vengeance shall protract ; 

But aft(!r fatc-fixM winter tides, 
Acliaia’s conilagi’aticni [stem] 

[lion’s palaces shall bum. 


ODE XVI. 

0 nuitre pnlchrd, 

O TUAN thy niotliev fair, thou daughtci 
Fairer still, wliatev(*r close 
Thou ^vilt upon my strains Iambic, 
Sarcasm ftdl, shalt thou impose ; 
Wlictlier by fire thou wouldest fain, 

Or by the Adrhitic main. 

Not Diiidymene, not in shrines, 

Does t^e indwelling r 3 rthian king 
Convulse his piiesfcly maiden’s soul ; 

Not Bacchus with so fierce a sting ; 

Not Corybantes peal on peal, 

So clash their brazen cymbals sliiill, 

As rueful ires, which neither brand 

Of None steel, nor wreck-strew’d ocean, 
Nor raging fire, nor Jove Inmself, 
Sweeping on in dread commotion, 

Scares from its purpose. He, ’tis said, 
Prometheus, force -constrain’d, did iidd 
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Unto the clay liis priinnl 
An atom carved from evciy side ; 

And tlie Avild rav’nini^ lion’s fn ly 
Unto the bowels of ns ajijdicd ; 

’Twas wrath that laid Tliyestes low 
In dust with wliclniing deadly blow ; 

And unto cities tall hath })roved 
The primal causes why they sunk, 

Wreck’d from their base, and o’it their walls 
A host, witli unwont triumph drunk, 

The foci nan’s jdoughsliare deep did strike. 
Chain down thy spiiit; — me alike 

In the delicious hour of youth, 

The burning of the breast did try. 

And into strains lambic, wing'd 
Like aiTows, plunged me fraiiticly. 

Now seek I words of bitterness 
To change for such as soothe and bless ; 

If tliou, a recantation made 
Of all my obloquies, a maid 
Uccomc once more of friendly jiarfc, 

And only give me back thine Insart, 
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ODE XVTT. 

TO TYNDARIri. 

Vclox amccniim s'tvpp. 

SwTiT Fjiuihis (ift doth cliaiii^c liis liauiit 
'Po swot‘t ]ai(jrotilis, from val(*.s 
Lyrioan, and doth hid avaunt 

Tho fi(‘iy lioat, and sliowoiy gal(\s 
Still fiorn my owos. Thronglioiit tlio gi’ovc* 
Secure, as from the path they rove, 

The lurking arbutus, and bank 

Of tliynu^, are searching out unharm’d 
The harem of the husband rank : 

Nor are tho little kids alarm’d 
At emerald snakes, nor wolves of war, 
Wliime’er Jiiy Tyndaris [afar], 

With dulcet pipe have rung the glens, 

And marble clilfs of soft reclinofl 
Ustica. Me ’tis heaven detimds ; 

To heaven my holiness of mind 
And Muse is heart-lovc<l. TTerej for thee, 
lUch with +hc trcfisures of the lea, 

Full to the brim shall Plenty well 
Fi*om horn of bounty. Here the fire 
Of Shins in sequ(!stcr’d doll 

Shalt thou eschew; and on a lyre 
Of Teos, thou the pair shall sing 
On one loved object labouring, 
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Pejiolopc ami Circe — maid 

As ciystol liri^lit, as crystal vain ; 
Here many ta goblet ’iieatli the shade 
Of liarmless Lesbian thou slialt drjtui ; 
hJor shall the Sermjloiaii boy, 

Thyoiicus, his afli-ays of jo> 

Embroil with i\rars ; nor yet shalt tbou, 
Suspect, til/) saucy Cyrus fear, 

Jaist on thee, sore ill-maich’d, he throw 
TJngovcnialile hands, imd tear 
To shreds thy tr<)ss-entangled tire, 

And robe, nought meriting Ins ire. 


ODE XV 111. 

I’O VARUS. 

Xifllnm-f Fare, sacra. 

Tj[ou imiyst not plant a single tree — before the hallow’d 
\dnc, 

O, Varus, round about the soil — of Tivoli benign, 

And walls of Catilus ; for Heaven — ^liath doom’d that all 
shall be 

Harsh to unmoisten’d lips. And ne’er — by otlujr ai-ts do tleo 

Our soul-corroding anxious thoughts. — Who after draughts 
of wine 

At warfare with its burden dread — or poverty doth wliine ? 

Who tells not, Bacchus sire, of thee, — and thee, the ipiecn of 
Grace, 

O Venus, rather ? Yet tluit not — a wight should dare 
transgress 
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The boons of Liber teinperM right, — tJiere warns the brawl 
fought out 

With Lapithiu al)ove their ^\^ne — brawl 'f the Centaur rout ; 

There warns us Kvius little inilcl — to the Silhoniaii throng, 

When with but narrow bound to I'lieck — their lusts, ’twixt 
right and wrong 

They draw tlie line with grciedy soul. — O Hassareus the fair, 

I’ll never shako thee gainst thy ^v'ill, — nor drag to o])en air 

Mysterious symbols mantled o’er — with leaves of mottled 
ray. 

TIush thou with Berecyntliian horn — thy tambour’s madden- 
ing bi’ay ! 

Which blind conceit dogs close at heel, — and Vaunt, tliat fir 
too high 

ITjdifts her vain fantastic crest, — and Confidence, the spy 

Lavish of secrets, more than glass — transparent to the eye! 


ODE XIX. 

TO GLVCERA. 

Mater swva Capiditunu, 

The Cupids’ ruthless mother, 

And the Theban Semcle’s boy, 
And my own wanton lawless spirit 
Bids me once again surrender 
^ly soul, to passions long giv’n o’er. 

It fires my heart, — 

The polish’d sheen of Clycora, 
Glittering in clear transparency 
Than Parian mai-ble purer : 

It fires my heart — 
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Her gi’accfiil lioyileii air, 

face too glos.sv .smooth 
E'en to 1)0 gazed upon. 

On me witli all her forces iiLshi’ig. 
Venus lier Cy 2 )rus liatli deserted, 

Xor brooks that 1 slioiiltl sing 
Of artar hordes, and J’artliian 
Valiant with his iiillied cliargers j 
Noi* tlihigs wdiioli touch me not. 

Here })lace me, boys. 

The Jiving sward, liere \'(‘rvain tufts, 
And incense, with a patera of wine 
Of t^vo years old ; 

AVlien a victim hath been slain, 
With more of iiiercy will she come. 


ODE XX. 

TO DLECEXAS. 

Vile potMs hwdii'ls. 

Sabine wine of humble ju-ice, 

From tankards of a modest size, 

Thou shalt f^^ialf ; a wine, which 1, 
In a Grecian cask stored by. 

Seal’d with my own hand the day, 
When tlio loud a]> 2 )lausc on thco 
In the theatre wiis shower’d \ 

O jVItecenas, fidend [adored], 

Thou, the knight — till Tyber’s shores, 
River of thine ancestoi>., 

And the frt)lic i>hantoni s 2 )rito 
Of the Vaticanian height, 
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D;ick to iluie with one accord 
Flung tliy praiscy. [Ai. lUy board] 
Tliou slialt drink tlio Ca?cuL)ai.. 
And the grape by press Calone 
Tamed and iriasterM : caps of mim? 
hTeither t]i(‘ Falernian vino, 

Nor the Foriiiian liills refine. 


ODE XXL 

ON ]>liVNA AND APOLLO. 

Dhiwuii Icucne dicitc. 

Dian proclaim, ye d4i]icate virgins ! 

Him the unshorn, ye stnplings, ])r()claim ! 

Monarch of Cyntlius ; and Lato lovi'd 

To the depth of the soul by Jove supreme. 

Her chant ye, in stniams and t])C leaf of groves 
Dtdiglitiug y Avhatever on Algidus frore, 

Or the dark forests of Kiymantlms, 

Or verdant Oragus hangs beetling o'er. 

Tem])e, do ye, with fidl as many 
Laudingf; extol, yo boyish clioir ! 

And Phoebus’s native Delos, and shoulder 
Graced with his qiuver, and brother's lyre. 

He tearfiil war, lie w'oc-stricken famine. 

And plague, from people, with Cjesiir their lord. 

Sway’d by your prayer shall chase away 

To harbour with Persians and Britain’s horde. 
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ODE XXIL 

TO AKISTIUS rcscus. 

Integer vlUv. 

The uiaii intact of life, muI ideal* 

Of trosi^isS, lacks not Moorish shaft s, 

Nor bow, nor quiver, Fuscus, woinbM 
With vonojii’d arrows. 
Whether prepared his jiath to take 
ThroiiLjh seething Syrtes, or the wild 
U iisheltering Caucasus, or realms 

Wliich the Ilyihispcs, 

That logcnd-liaunted strea.m, doth lave. 
For mf3 in Sabine wood a wolf^ 

Wliile my own Jjalage I chant, 

And o’er my limit, 

From cares untrainnioird, free am roving, 
Fled, though unarm’d — a monster such 
As neither Daiinia, liero-land. 

Its beech-groves wide 
AVitliin, doth feed, nor Juba’s ri'alni 
Dotli gender, — she the suii-scorcli'd nurse 
Of lions. Place mo where in plains 
Lifeless and dull. 

No single tree by summer's breeze 
Is freshen’d — quarter of the globe 
Which fogs and noxious J ove oppresses ; — 
Place me beneath 
The car of Sol too nigh, on ground 
Denied to man’s abodes. I’ll love 
My Lalage, the sweetly smiling, 

The sweetly sj leaking. 
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1)E XXTTT. 

TO (’IILOK. 

Vitas hiiiuulco me. 

Thou .sliuun’st ino, Cliloo, liko a fawji 
Its j)}inic-htjifkeH iiioilH3i* sookin^ 

On pathless nioiintains, not witliout 

Vain fear of airs, and wild wood [creaking]. 

For whether spring’s approach hath rustled 
In flntt’nng leaves, or [midst the trees] 
Gre(‘n lizards have the brainhlo ])arted, 

She trembles both in heJAi-t and knees. 

Yet not as tig(n- fiinve, or lioji 
Gtetulian, do 1 tlH‘e pursue, 

To crush thee. Cease at length to follow 
Thy mother, thou of age for man to woo. 


ODE XXIV. 

TO VIRGIL. 

Qiiis deslderio sit imdiyir. 

What shame or limit can there be 
In yearning for so loved a head ? 

O teach thou me, Melimmene, 

Funereal dirges ! thou [the maid]. 
To whom with harp the Sire of Heav’n 
A voice of melting tone hath given. 
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Does, tlioiij tlic^ sleej> etern of death 
Quint dins whelm ? To wlioui, O wlieii 
Shall Alodosty ami unhrihod Faith, 

Sister of »l ustice, and, to man 
IJii veiled, Truth an equal find 1 
lie died by many a noble mind 

Bewe])t — more sorely we])t by jione 
Than by thyself, my Virgil. Thou, 

As fond and dubious as a son 
Vuinly, alas ! art asking now 
Of Heaven Quintilius ! not on torins 
Like these intrusted to thine arms. 

What though with more of witchori(‘s 
Thau Thracian Orpheus, thou a shell 
Attune, e’en listen'd to by trees, 

Ne’er can the blood return to swell 
That phantom idsionaiy form, 

Which once with wand of shuddering charm, 

11c of no nieriy to unloek: 

The fates to prayers, he, IMercury, 

Hath driven to join his sable fioek. 

Hal’d fate ! Yet that doth learn to be 
Lighter liy patience, whatsoe'er 
It is forbidden to repair. 
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ODE XXV. 

TO LYDIA. 

Parclus jnnctaa quatlunt. 

AFc^kt: rarely now thy wiscnieiiis closed 
Willi knocks on knoi'ks the wanton youth are shaking. 
Nor do tlujy roh thcc of 6hy sleep — iind fondly 
Thy door to its threshold clings, 

That which before o’cr-fjicile used to move 

[ts hinges. Less and less thou now art healing, 

‘ While J, thy slave, the livelong nights are dying, 

O Lydia, slocpcst thou V 
Ikddanio thyself in turn slialt thou be weeping 
Thy supercilious paiunioui’S, 

Light and fantastic standing 
In the lone alley : 

VVliilo Thracia’s blast iis revels kee])S 
More fic i’ce towaixls inteiiunar tides ; 

What time in thee hot burning love and lust, 

The darns of hoi’ses which is wont to madden, 

Shall round thy fcst’ring liver rage, 

Not without soiTowing wiiil, 

I'hat our blithe youth delights 

In ivy green the more, and myrtle black ; 

Diy wither’d leaves consigns 
To„wmter’s comrade, Hebiois. 
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TO .15LIUS LAMIA. 

Missis amicus. 

Fimend to tlio pfn(‘f siiul fears 

Will 1 consign to wanton airs, 

I’o waft into tJio Cretan sea ; 
r*y wlioiu ’ii(‘atli Aretns f(‘iirM may 1 )C 
^.riie iee-eliine’s nionareli — wliat [of latt* 
iMay lie dismaying Tiridate, 

Sniireniely recldt'sa. O do tbou. 

Wlio joy’st ill founts of taintle'ss flow, 
Twine Idossoms basking in the siin — 
Twine for my Liunia a crown, 

Dim plea, sweet 011(3 ! Heft of lhe(‘, 
Nought do my honours ]»rolit m(‘. 

Him, witli a slie -11 new eliorded — liini 
\\’‘illi Lesbian (jiiill, as saci-ed thmne 
To hallow both tor tlie(» ’tis good. 

And for thy minstrel sisierlDnul. 


ODh] XXV I J. 

TO lIJS COiirAMUNS. 

Katis hi usum. 

To liattle wdth cups ft’aiucd for ser\ha 3 of mirth, 

Is a liishion of Thracians. Away from tlie f‘arth 
Witli tlie barbarous practict. ! And Hacchus, the flowei 
Of bashfulncss, shield from your brawlings (if gore. 

’I’is monstrous how viirtly the Mode’s scimitar 
With wine and with lustres in harshness doth jar. 

V 
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Ci)inj)os(!, my companions, your outcry profam', 

AjkI on <?ll>o\v deep sunk on your cushions remain. 

Would you fain that I nioi. of Falcni austere 
A poj-tion shoultl qualT? Let tlu' brotliur of lier, 

The fair maid of Opus, Megilla, now say 

With what wound blest — wdiat shaft, ho is pining away. 

Dot's Ijis willingness falter? I’ll drink, T declare, 

On no othei- condition. What Venus soeVr 
Subdu(‘s you, with tires, which no blushing demand. 

She scorelu's yt)U up ; and you ever offend 
With ingenuous passion. Whatever your grief, 

Come, de]>ose it in ears that arc ])cHcctly safe. 

[la, wretc h ! in how dread a Charybdis, thou lad, 
Dcsei-ving a bettor amour to luive bad. 

Wore you sliaiggling 1 — wluit witch shall have power — 
what magician, 

To reh'ase tlu'o hy Thessiily’s drugs from j)erdition? 

What god ? With this threti-foniiM Chinuera [to cage thee,] 
Ih'amiJu'HM thus, scarce will Pegasus self disengage tlu c. 


ODE XXVIII. 


ARCHYTA>S. 


Tq inaris et terrm, 

fSaiLOii : 

Thee of the sea, and earth, and countless sand. 

The measurer, Arcliytas, coffin now 
Some petty offerings nigh the Matine strand 
Of but a little dust ; nor doth it aught 
Bestead thee to have strain’d tliy 2>owers to sctile 
The empyrean mansions, and in thought 
The vaulted pole to have traversed — ^thee at point 
To die. 
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.\iiriiYTAs : — lluM'o sunk in doatli aliko tlio siro 

Of IVlnps — lio witli Powers above tlie joint 
De^akn* — ami TiLhoiiiis, into air 

Ti ansJated far ; and JMinos, introduced 
TIk^ secret mysteries of Jove to sliare. 

And tbe Taiiareau balls possess tlie son 
Of Pantlious, ai^ain to Oreus ] >1 linked ; 

IJinugli, as lie ealld tlie days of Troy bynfone 
To witness for In'm with tli’ iiufastim’d sln'eld, 
Nought liad he yit'Ided up to jjjlooniy doatln 
Sa\e nerves and skin : be not, witli tliei* bis judg’O, 
lb-onoune(‘r mean on Nature and tbe true; 

111 it all one ni-^dit awaits ; ami once by all 
JMust tbe dcatb-jiatb be trod. Tbe Furies’ crew 
Are oir j-in.ir sonuj a sight for gi-im-faeiMl ^lars 
To feast bis eyes on. The devouring sea 
Is death to mariiK'rs. Tbe fiinoral cars 

Of old ami young promiscuous close do crowd : 
Stei n Pix)ser[)ino no single crest hath sbunn’d. 

Me, also, of Orion dowiiwai*d bow’d 
Tliat swift earei'ring pursuivant, tlie South, 

Hath whebnM in wave's Illyrian. Put do thou. 
Sailor, ne’er gnidge, with soul of little ruth. 

An atom small of floating sand to give 
Unto iny bones and uninterred Inml. 

So, wbatsoevtT threat Kurus shall heave 
Against ITi'spena’s billows, may the wooils 
Venusian sutler for it — thee jircservcd ! 

And oh ! unto thy hand may stor<i of goods 

Down from what source it may, flow like a stream 
From the just Jove, and Nejitnne, guardian god 
Of consecrate Tarentum. Dost thou deem 
It light to brave a crime, which soon shall be 
Ilt.Toaftcr mischief to thy innocent sous, 

D 2 
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It may l>o, both the rites now due to me 
And stern reversob tliyself jiwait. 

Not with unvciiged prayers will I he loft ; 

And thee no expiations from tiiy fate 
Sliall e’er release, llowcjver thou dost haste, 

(Not long the hindrance), wlnai the dust is thrown 
'riirice oil my corse, tliou shall have leave to run. 


OOE NX IX. 

TO iccn:s. 

Icclj bvalis mine. 

Icon's, the Arabs’ ti-('asiires blest 
Thou einiest now, and musest o’er 

Fierce battle against Saba’s hings, 

Ne’er vampiish'd thoroiiglily before; 

Ami fetters for the ih-eadfnl Mode 
Thou furgest. Who of maidens fair, 

Barbarian boiai, her consort slain, 

Shall bo thy slave ? With perfumed hair, 

What boy from royal hall be posted, 

To serve thy goblet — school’d from bow, 

A. fadier’s gift, his Seric shafts 

To stretch and launch I Oh, who may now 

Deny that up the moimt.'uns steep 
Again may glide the headlong brooks ; 

And Tiber to his founts return j 

Wlieii thou Pmiaetius’ far-famed books, 
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Amass'd at price from every nuirt, 
And tliy Soeratical al)ode, 

To cli!in"o for Eliro's eorsli't aim st. 
Far bottiT labours liaving vow’d I 


ODE XXX, 

TO vi:xrs. 

0 i\i)hyt Cuidi 

0 Vents, tlioii of Cjiidus queen, 

And rii])bo,s, scorn tliy (.‘ypnis dear, 
And unto Olycera’s graceful lime 
Ti’anspoH tbee, who invites tliee bore 
With her finnkiiieonse profuse. 
WitJi tbo(* b*t ilio liopedlusbM l)oy, 

An<l OrjK'os, each willi loosen’d /one, 
And Nyinplis, and be scarce made for joy 
Witliout tliee, Youlb, inalo* baste to eei 
And witii tbeni Mvreurius. 


ODF XXX r. 

TO Al’OJ.LO. 

Quid ihidiodtv ni imciL 

What of liis newly consecrate 
Apollo does the bard entreat ? 
What prayer, from i)atera out]>oiuing 
The fresh-distilled juice, emit 'I 
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Not for rich crops of feriile-tcoTiiiiig 
SjinliTiiji, not of Cal. 

Tliat sultiy land, tlic herds < ^‘beauty — 

Not gold, or Indian ivory; 

Not TJK'ads, w'liich Liris cals away 

WitJi tranquil stream — tliat voi(;(‘loss river. 

Pnine tiny tlui viin' with Ijnok (Jalenc, 

To whom of sueli a life the giver 

llatli Fortune been. And cliargod w'itli wealth, 
The trallickcr may drain him dry 

From flasks of gold his wiiu's reeriiited 
Hy W'arcs of Syrian sph^ery. — 

He precious to the gods themsi^lves, 

Forsooth, as thrice in (W(ny yi\*u\ 

And four times to tlie Atlanlic main 
Jvepairing free from lianii or fear. 

Mo may the olives nurtiiro, mo 
Th(. chicory, and mallows light ; 

To me, T tona, grant the boon 
AJy gather’d gains to u.s»j aright : 

Both strong of health, and T beseech thee, 

Alike with reason perfect left ; 

And an old ago to ])ass me, neither 
Disgraced, nor of the haiq) berel’t. 
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ODE XXXTI. 

TO ms LYKi:. 
roscutinr. 

Sc^iMON 1) are we ; if tliai 
’Neatli tlio shade in vai-iut 
We have trilled erst wilii lliee — 

Aupfht that may havt^ life to .S(H^ 
liofli tliis year and more,— away ! 
liaise iny lyre a Latiaii lay ! 

Tliou who first didst tunc thy strain 
Eor a L(‘.sl)iau dtmizcii ; 

Who in war of lion sold 
Still amidst the battle s lull, 

Or if he on the oozy strand 

Had moor’d his storm-tossM f»ark to land, 

Of Bacehus and the ^Fuses’ hand, 

And Venus and her hoy was siii^hiL; 

Ever to her fondly elin^•iIl;^^ 

And of Lyons passiiij,^ fair, 

With j(;t-])lack eyes and jei-hlack Lair. 

0 Apollo’s pi’ide, and gue.st 
At the hampiets ghuLcarcssM 
Of imperial Jove — 0, shell 
Sorrow'’s sweet and sootliing spell, 

Unto me, with due apjx'al 
Calling, teem wdtli blessings still I 
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ODE XXXIIL 

TO ALBIUS TIBULLUS. 

A Ibi, ne doleas pi ua n I in i o. 

fiiiiKVE my Albius, over too .sovon‘ly 
Upon ilie iiioiuory dwelling 
Of mtblcss Glycei-Ji ; 

Xor hai’p ii])Oii tliy piteous elegies, 

]5ccause a younger fonii 
Outshines thee, now licr faith is broken. 
Tiycoiis, with the nariw forehead graced, 

The love of Cyrus fin^s ; 

Cynis doth swerve aside 
To woo the cruel Pholoe. Yet shall kids 
lie we.dded first, unto Aj)]mlian wolves 
Ere Pholoe sin 

With an ungraccfiil paramour. 

Thus liatli it pleased Venus ; her wliosc will 
It is to pass ill-matched forms and spirits 
Pencaiii her brjizen yoke, 

AVith ciTiel frolic sport. 

E'en me raysedf, when a fiir better love 
AVas wooing me, with pleasing chain 
Did Myrtale detfiin — 

A freedmau’s daughter .she, — ^more violent 
Than Adria s friths, that scoop 
The coves of Cahibrie. 
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ODE XXX LV. 

VGAIXST THE EPlCmtEANS. 

Parma Dmriun. 

I IJUT a votary poor of ll(‘in on, 

And rare attendant for the past, 

Wliilo of a wild pliilosopliy 
T stray j)rofcssor, now at last 
To l)ack my sails am doom’d perforce, 

And trace a;^ain my (piitted course, 

k’or oft and oft tlio Sire of day, 

Sjditting the clouds with lightning glare, 
Througlnnit the crystal sky Initli dri\(‘ii 
His thund’ring steeds and winged car ; 
Wherr^at l)rute eai’th, and wand’ ring iloods, 
Whereat the Styx, and dread abodes 

Of h)athed Tjeiiarus, and bounds 
Atlantic shudder to their base. 

The Deity liath niiglit to change 
Lowest, for tilings of highest place ; 

And wastes away the blazon’d knight, 
Dragging forth darkness into light. 

Hence, from one head with mveming gras]), 
With rush of pinions loud and slnill, 
Fortune the crest hath home ah^ft ; 

Here joys to place it duwni at will. 
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ODE XXXV. 

TO TOUT uni:. 

0 iJica, 

O (rODPEss, who (lost hold tliy sw.iy 
OVn* Aiitiiiiii loved — thou cvt'v id^^h, 
Eifclicr froiu lowest scale of woe 
Our mortal frame to lift on high, 

Or trains triuuijdial proud and stei ii 
Into fuiK'i'cal poiujw to tiini. 

Thee in his penury doth court, 

And canvass with a fivtful ])>*ayer, 

The tiller of his fainnlaud ; — thee, 

As sov’n'ign of the main, wd)ue'cr 
Fs lashing tlie Carpathian sea 
With a liithynian argosy. 

Tht'C Daeia’.s son of savage mood, 

Tlu the on-flitting Tartar hordes. 

And towns, and tribes, and Latium fierce, 
And mothers of harba-rian lords, 

And purple tp'ants dread, lost thou, 

With foot of wanton mischief, low 

Spurn down the toAv’riiig shaft ; or lest 
The populace, with thronging rush. 

To arms the flagging semis, to arms 
Alarum, and the empire crush 
Ever in the van of thee 
Walketh thy serf Necessity, 
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Boam -clam ping bolts and wedges bearing 
In band of brass — jior distant far 
Is griping book and molten b'ad. 

Tlioo Hope attends and Ifonoui* rare, 

With ])at(‘bes mantled white as snow; 
iS'or cloth b(‘r ccnsirade she foregO; 

Tbongb with cbangcnl garb, tbo great man’s balls 
Tboii quit in deadly enmity; 

While iiiitblt‘ss crowd, and pt'rjnrc'd cpieau 
Away retire. Dispen'sed lly 
A\"itb (Irc'g-drainM casks, the friemls too full 
Of guile, in pail's the yoke to pull. 

() sjivc'. thou Ctescir, soon to t)ass 
’ALongst Britons, the remotest men 
Of earth, and that fresh -levied band 
Of spirits in their prime*, which then 
By eastern rc'gions must be view’d 
With terror, and the crim.son flood. 

Alas ! For all our scars and crime, 

Shame, shame ! and for our brothers [slain !] 
What havcj wo slnamk from ? AVe, an .age 
Of harden’d heai-ts I What dc-e*! of sin 
Forbidden have we loft undniin’d ? 

Whence have our youth their gi asi) refrain’d, 

By fear of gods ? AVhat holy shrines 

E’er liavo they spa?*e<I ? O would to Heaven 
Tliat on an anvil newly jdanted, 

O Fortune, thou wonldst hammer even 
And sharpen out our blimtcid swords 
’Clainst Alassaget, and Arab liordcs. 
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OJ3E XXX 7T. 

Et timrej ct fidihm jucfit 

Doth witli fniiikinceiiso mxl lyiv, 

Anfl with the bloojl of calf, full riclily due. 
Sweet is it to propitiate 
The guardian gods of Niiinida, 

3Ie wlio now in safety 

From the remotest western land, 

Disperses many a kiss 

To ])is companions dear ; 

Y(it to none more than to Ids Lamia loved ; 

Jn memory <^f <a boyhood pass’d 
No other lord bimeath ; 

And of the toga changed 

On one tlie seU-samc hour. 

Jjct not the bcnileous day 
Its Cretan symbol Jtick. 

Nor be tliero linuts to the cask j>ro<hK‘ed. 
JSor of tiio feet repose 
Aft( ’ the Halian’s fashion. 

Nor let Damalis, the maid 
Of wine j)rofuse, 

Bassus with Thracian flagon ov(?rcome : 

Nor let roses fliil our feasts, 

Nor parsley full of life, nor lily brief. 

All upon Damalis shall rest 
Tlicir melting eyes : 

Nor shall Damalis be torn 
From her new paramour, 

Clasping him round more close 
Than wanton ivy wreaths. 
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ODE XXXVIT. 

TO ms COMPACTIONS. 
iVtiuc att biboidinn. 

Xow Til list Avc drain the goblets, — now 
Must oarili be si nick willi lib’ral tri'ad ; 
Now for tbc kalian piiests to deck 

Tlio gods’ divan, witli banqiiels sjuvad. 
ConiT*ades and friends, it won' the iliue; 
Hefon^ this hour it scein’d a criiue 

Forth Jroin our gnnnlsires’ et'lls to draw 
Our Cieeiib wine; wliile iVaiitie ruin, 

The ([iicon against the Capitol, 

And death against the throne was brewing 
She, with ho* filthy eunueliM crew 
Of men, v/itli ailments foul to view — 

SJie, impotent of soul to ehiTisJi 
Any dream of lio'jie she would, 

And with her sugar’d fortune drunk. 

Yet still h(;r frenzy liot it eool’d : 

Scarce one solitary sail 

From the lires survivial and hail. 

And her mind, xvith idle panic 
’Neath the jMiireotic jnini 
Seared, into terrors stern, 

And real, Ctesar did reduce. 

As from Italia she xvas wiiiging, — 

He close w'itli oai’s upon her .sjiringiiig 
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(E’on IIS a hawk the silken doves, 

Or, ns in snow ••hnl TLenioirs ])lalns 
A limiter swift tlie luui. rmrsues), 

That ho iiii^ht soon consi^i^ii to cliains 
Tlio nioiistei* si:;ht of destiny : 

Her who sear(‘hin^ how to die 

A death more like her linea^j^c, neither 
Start l(*d and cow(*r’d the st(‘el hid'ore 
LUve woman, — nor witli fear-win^d tleet 
Ma<le for some distant skulkintj sliore ; 
Thit brook’d with eye serene to hice 
Her palace, grov’lliu^^ in disgrace — 

Slie, ]i(‘j‘0-sonl\b e’en forked asps 

To stroke, that through lior frame entire, 
T>laek venom she might swallow — she, 
When death had ponder’d been, with ire 
]\[ore savage still, as grudging sooth 
To thy Libm'uiaiis void of mth, 

As one unqueon’d, in triumph jiroud 
Slow to be trail’d along the croNvil, 

She- woman of no vulgar blood. 
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ODE xxxvni. 

TO IILS SEKVANT. 

l\^rsicos odtf pffrr. 

r LOATHE, my boy, the pom])5i ]\n a(io<] 

]]y IVi-siaii mi:. Tlioy pliMisi) mo uol — 

Of pliillyra tliy ciiapL.‘t.s bi’iiuliul. 

C\‘a«o Inintiiig of iill .spots iji wliat 

Tlioro ]iiigoi*s .still tlie roso lato waning. 

I caro not tliou slioiildst task’d roiiiu'. 

Anglit on the artless myrtle w’l’i'ath ; 

Nor thoo, a page, the myi'tlo twine 
Doth misbccoino, — nor me, Ixmcath 

My dose plcadrd vino the goldot draining 
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ODE I. 

TO ASINIUS POLDIO- 
j\lotunb ex ^fetello cons'tilc cicicfiui. 

C-ivifi cniuiuotiori, from the date 
Metcillus c<)i)»\il, anti the s]>ririgs 
Of war, and crimes, and varyin^t^ stall', 

And fur tune’s gaiui', and i^iitlicrini^s 
Of ju'incos dread, and armour wt*t 
AV^ith gory streams iiicxpiato yet 

A work with hazard ry replete 

h’lri perilous, thou now art tracing. 

And tlirongh the midst of fires deep st'fc 
’!Neath treacherous ashes, thou ai-t pai ing. 
J^i't for a iiiomont disaj^pea»* 

The Muse of Tragedy austere 

Pi’om off the stage. TTereafter, soon 

As public tlieinos thou right hast placed. 
Thy glorious task shalt thi»u resume. 

With the Cecropian buskin gi’aced. 

I’ollio ! to many a criminal 
III sorrow, and to senate hall 
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tliou 11 guardian iinii, 
h'amcd lav and wido ! for uJiom the hay 
l)i<l lionours win of deathless charm 
Oil thy Dalmatian triumph ilay. 

I'Tjui now with ]>eal of lmp;his, tellinif 
Of menace, thou our cars art thrilling : 

JS'tiw roar the clarions ; now tin' glar(^ 

< .‘farms doth scarti tln^ rhargt'rs .scouring, 

A nd hor.s«‘im‘n’.s eyc.s. Alethiiiks 1 hcirr 

I7('n now [the crit'S of] c'hiofs high towc'rliig, 
With no disgraceful «lust (Midnued, 

And all tlu; rc'ahns of earth suhdmsl, 

Kivi* Cato’s 5>pini stem and scav. 

Juno, and of the Jieavt'idy hand, 

Wh(KjVr more friendly to tlio Aloor 
I fad ]>owerh‘.ss from the unvengod land 
Ih‘liied, the \i(;tor’s sons repaid 
As otfe rings to Jugurtha’s s}ia,de. 

What plain ern’ichM with Latian goro 
Dotli not by .sepnlchn'S attest 
Our godl(?ss fights, and Arede-hoard roar — 
Roar of tlio min of the ^y^‘st 1 
What sea-gulfj or what riv<*rs [far] 

Know not of melancholy war ? 

What main liath Dauniaii carnages ne’er 
Distain’d 2 What coa.st from bloorl is clear 
Of oiir.s ? Yet flippant AIn.s(‘, thy sphere 
Of frolic left, irciit not again 
’nuujios duo to Ceos’ dirgeful shell ; 

With me ’neath Venus’ grotto still 
Seek measures of a lighter quill. 

E 
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Jl. 

TO CMilSPUS SALLUvSTIlS. 

Afdhfs arijntfo color ^ y. 

There is in silvT'i- not ;i wLcii liom-dcd 

Jn the earth’s niisor- bosom, tliou (l<*(aier 
Ol'tlio mere ore, inj Sallust, if it sliim; not 
AVitli ijiodest usage. 

Live; tlirougli a lengthen’d age with rroeubMiis. 
Known for a fatliers spirit to liis bi (‘tln‘('n ; 
liiiii shall tliere waft, on wing afraid of tlagging, 
Fanio ovc'iMluring. 

llule may you Avitler, by a grasjang s])irit 
Taming, than if you to r(*iiiot(‘st (lades 
Libya join, and eitlier runic host bo 
Serf to thee only. 

Swells the cursed dropsy by itsidf indulging, 

Kor repels thirst, uidoss tlui aihneut’s cause has 
Metl fioiii tlie art’ries, and the aqiu'ous languor 
Er(jin the pale body. 

What though restored to Osins’ tlirone, Phraates 
Virtue, dissenting fi'oni the mob, erases 
From the blest’s lists, and disenchants tlu) world of 
Using false titles ; 

Kingdom and scatheless diadem, and laiu*el 
Wholly Ms own, to one alone awarding, 

Whosoe’er gazes on enormous heaps with 
Eye imdivcrtcd. 
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ODF: ITT. 

TO QUTXl’US DELLirS. 

^Kquam, hirnuntto rctmfi. 

A SOUL triir-halniuvd in (lisln'ss, 
iNliinl tlnm nuiiritnin ; jind not. ilio Joss 
JNlidst l)lossini^^s, oiu* attoin})prM mild 
From joy presninjduous and wil(.l ; 

() Dollius, thou about to dio, 

WiiotliiT (‘aoli hour in niisc'ry 
liivod liast tlion, or on olbow sank 
( bi sonic sc<[acstcrM grassy bank. 

]Iatli IjIcssM tbco tlirougliont (lavs divim* 
W'itJ) innci* .S('al of Fal(‘rn wim* ; 

"Wlion' giant fir aiul ])o])lar wliito 
A liosj)ital)l(‘ sbado dt‘Iight 
To blend with bouglis, and .‘Struggles ill 
To liuddh^ ])fist with slanting n’ll 
^1n* flitting crystal Avatcr. Jlcn^ 

Wimis and sja’ecd unguents bid Uie.n bear, 
And swe(‘t rostj-blossonis of a date 
Too shoi’tlived ; while a.s yet the sfiito 
Of things, and age, and s-ibh' twine 
Of the three sisters gi'aiit it tliine. 

Thou slialt retire from jiarks amass’d 
liy i)ui’chasc oft, and mansion vast, 

And villa, whitdi that amber river 
Tiber doth lave — retire for ever ; 

And of thy wealth, up-jaled on liigh, 

Tliine heir shall have the mastery. 

Be rich, from Tnaclms of yore 
A child, it mattei-s naught, or poor, 

E 2 
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And miiiibcr d wHtli tlu‘ nilililo rout, 
Tliy lilb iin1u>u> .‘d cko thou out 
Hciiojith the sky, tlic ’'ieliin still 

Of uouglit'CoinjKissiouating IH‘11 — 

'r]](T(‘ is :i liaiid to oru' same spot 
Uridine; us all ; — of all the lot 
Is turning in the vasi* about, 

Snotuir or laU;r to .spring out, 

And in tlui boat oinbark us, si'ut 
Into eternal bauisluiu'uL. 


ODE IV. 

TO XANTIIIAS IMIOCKT'S. 

A f* sll (im'VIiC. filti. 

Lkt not a passion for a liandiiiaid sliaine tlioe, 
Xaiitliias Choecus ! l(»ngofol<l I)rih(‘is, 

Slave as slie was, wdtli snowy tint bowitdi’d the 
Hanipant Acbille.s. 

Ajax, vac s<in of Telamon, Teemessa’s 
JJeauty bewiteliM — a j»ri.'^om*r ’.s her mastin’; 

Til the mid triuniph with bis virgin bo«‘ty 
Kindliid Atnde.s ; 

After the barb’rous cliivalry fell under 
Thessaly's victor, and renumMl lioetor 
To the spent Greeks gave Tlioii a lighter 

Prey to be eaptiii*cd. 
Nought may you w'ot, if tliv<iurite.s of fortune 
Fair PhyllLs s sires as sou-iii-law' may grace thee ; 
Surely a princely lineage .she w^ails, and 
Surly Penates. 
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Trust me, lu^t sjumiig from the unholy vnlpjai’, 

Is slie loved hy thee ; nor could om* so f.iitliful, 
So liicre-loa tiling, ca’cj* sjuini; from mother 

Fit lo be blush'd for. 

1 can hi'r arms, and linoaim'iits, and lap’ ring 
Limbs iinaffeided Hatter; hate suspecting 
t)ne, whose life just Las ti-cmhlcd <»n th(‘ j)oint to 
Lt)S(‘ liis eighth lustre. 


()T)K V. 

Kotubnn snh(trf,l 

N<vr yet hath she the'stnmgt h to bcai- 
'fhe yobo, •Nviili neck subdued ; 

Kot y(‘t the tasks to satisfy 
Of thv voko-fellow. 

Thy heifers’ thoughts are wand'ring loiind 
Sa,v^annahs green, in riveis now' 

I’he burden of the heat reli<wing ; 

Now in some stream-fed willow ])ovror, 

With younglings of the kin(3 

Delighting more than all to frolic. 
ll(‘nee with thy })assion fiu* th’ umiu’llow’d grap(‘ ; 

Soon to thy hand shall autumn, 

With all its varied tints, 

Mottle the clusters him.* with iUirjHe slain ; 

Soon will she follow thee. 

For on there nins the fierce caroenng time, 

And unto Ikt will add the years 
Which it hath ta’cn from thee. 
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Soon with a forward hrow 

Will Lalago hot nou.se he .se(‘kiiiii;. 

Loved so as neither co}-, ‘vtreMtliijLC i’lioloe. 

Nor (Jhloris — glitterin<^ so with shoulder lair, 

As the elear moon rellecUMl glitteis 
On tlie night-sea, 

Or Cnidian Cyges ; whom 

If thou shouldst iutroduei* among 
The rnaiden.s’ clioir, 

K’en strangers, wouth-tuisly sagaeious, 

Would the faint-shadow'd dill’ereuee dea‘l\e. 

With ]jis loose floating locks, 

And aspect e2)ic(‘ne. 


ODK’ VT. 

TO SKriMMirS. 

Cuilt'S addHra 7;/ re ,>///>, 

Seiti MIL'S, who with me wonldst go 
E’en unto Chide.s, and the foe 
Cantabrian, yet untaught to bear 
Our yokes, and savage Syrtes, w here 

Scetheth the Moorish Avavo for o’er ; 
I Avould that Tibur, ])erchM above 
liy Argive c<jloni.st, may prove 
Thf) home of my declining life ! 

Prove my last bourn, w'hen w^orn with [strife 
Of] sea, and travel lings, and war. 
Whence if unkindly fates debar 
My footstep.s, may I straiglit i‘t>pair 
Unto Galesus* stream, the dear 
To llcece-clad sheep, and pastures (neai‘), 

By S])ai*ta’s son Phalaiitus sw^ay'd. 



UDl. VII. j 


ODES OF llOR VCE. 


55 


'J'liat TKJok, bi'VoiHl all iioijks uf ("artli, 

T(» iii(‘ is full of siiiiloa aiul iiiirth, 

Where hotieys yield not of the prize 
T" Hyniettus ; and the heny vit‘s 

K’(‘U with th(* jriven A’^enafrian glade. 
Whi'n^ spring prolong'd, and winter skies 
Of genial lein]u*r Jove sn[>]dies ; 

And bh'st w'ith ll:u*ehiis still ]wofuso 
Kind Aulon on Falevnian jiiii*e 

An envious glanei* doth little send. 
That si)ot ^^ith me thyself invites, 

And y( aider fa\onrd fortress laaghts ; 

There ^\ith a tear-drop riehly due, 

While t<'j[»ld still, shalt thou hediiw 

The ash(‘s of thy minslnd friiaid. 


ODE VIT. 

TO I'O.MrKJrs VAUI.S. 

0 s(f}io mecuhi. 

0 THOU, full oft ndueed vith me 
.Into tlu' last eniergeney, 

With llrutus of our warrior ti'ain 
The ehieftain ! AVho hath given again 
Thee, Quirito si ill, to ])owers on high 
Ancestj'fil, and Italia’s sky ? 
lA^mpey, thou tlowcr of comrafles mme ! — 
AV’ith w'hom the slow liours oft oW wiuo 

1 crush’d — w’itJi crowns on locks that shone 
Glossy with balm of Syiia’s own. 

AVith thee I felc ITiilippi’s field, 

And hurraing rout, my petty shield 
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Abandon VI in no noble ]»Jj.nlit, 

Tbal liiiK' wlieji Valour’s s('lf in 
AVas cnisliVl, and tIii'e..*.’innLf irinits .salnt«Ml, 
E’en Avith the chin tlio soil polhitod. 
r>iit me, in panic; croiieljinijf, swill 
]M(‘renrins tliroiiiifli tlie Ibo di<l lift, 

AVrapt ill tbiek mist. Thee hack oni;e more 
Tin' re-enimdlin" billow ])nrp, 

AVith seetliinij friths, into tin; war. 

Tlnnvforci tin; feast, tliy bonnden earc', 
llend(‘r to Jove, and lay to rc'st 
'J’hy side, with warfare; hmg distre'ssM, 

My bay bemoath ; nor s[>aro tin; casks 
For thee design’d. Oiir burnish'd llasl:s. 
Bi'ini with oblivious Alassu' juice : 

From copious sln'lls jiour balms pi’nliisi^ 

Wlio lias the task to hasten honn‘ 

Of parsley dew’d or myrtk; bloom 

Our chaplets? AVliom will AVaiiis cIioom' 

lliniiire and lord of our carouse I 

For me, I’ll rcwel not in mood 

Sam'r than Thracia’s sisterhood. 

’Ti& sw(*et to j)lay the maniac’s ]>art, 

My fiiend recoAcrVl to my heart. 
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TO IIAKLM-:- 
Vila si JtJrLi iibi. 

If l>iit one pnin for ]HM‘jnr(Ml trofli 

n.ul l)rouL(lit. tlice liann, jiniiius e'er - — 

If l)y l)l;iok toolli or nnil 

Tliou W(^rt heeoiiiiii;' uglier : 

JM trust; lilt tliou, wluui ilioii lijist Ixmiul 
Willi vows illy fiil.se lu'jul, fiiii'er far 

.Art "lift’ ring out, and issnest fortli 
Of all our youth the general care. 

Tt (loth h(’s1(\T(l tlu'o to foi'swcar 
'riiy inoth(‘r's a.shcs sejniltun'd ; 

And Jiiglit’.s sfill stars, with heav’u (Uitiiv, 

And gods ir<nn icivcold death .soc*ur(‘d. 

A’enns lier.self at tlii.s, T say, 

Doth smile — the artli'ss nyin])l)s do smile ; 

And Cuj»id tierce Ids tire-shafts jioiu'Iug 
On hloody wliet.stone all the whih'. 

Add that our youth entire gi'ow.s round tlice-*- 
(trows a now vassalage — and thralls, 

AVho served thee erst, though oft they menae('d. 
Quit not their godless tyrant s halls. 

Thee, inothei’s for tli'*ir youthful steers — 

Thee, frugal crones and nuiidens dr(;ad — 

Sad, though iiew-wcdded — lest thy hreatli 
Delay tlieir spouses [from tlieii’ hcid]. 
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ODE JX. 

TO Tri'L.l ' ALlilUS. 

Xoit. inihrea. 

XoT (‘vrr <»]i tlio ]o;i 

Sti*«*jun sliowi'i's I'niHi t'lomD ; nor Casein’s .sou 

.Do U‘in[H*sts cliatn in Jitfnl gusts 

lo>r iiyt‘ : iioi*, (ai Armenia’s coasts, 

All tlu.' inoiOlis round, iny V'algius dear, 
Stands ice ini pas.si\ e, or [for e’er] 

Are tin* (larganian groves (d‘oiik 
Straining and groaning ’luiatli the stroke 
Of tlie nortli blasts,— and arc of all 
I’licir foliag(‘ stripp’d, the ash trees [tall], 
Thou aye and aye in teaiful strain 
Ilarp’st on thy ^Jystes troin thee ta'en. 

Nor do thy loves ^vith Ye^jier springing 
Up from Ills couch, nor with him winging 
llis iliglit ftoni the eareering sun, 

E’('r (|uit thee. Yet the aged om^, 

\Vli<» servc'd lifi'’s oJliet* three times o’er 
Y' ail’d not Antiloehus [of yon*], 

]lis (larling, all Ins years. Nor [thus] 

Wept for tin* callow Troilus 
I'areuts or riirygian sisters aye. 

At length from tliy soft plainings stay ; 

A”d trophies new Jet’s nitlicr chant 
Of Ca’sar the august, and gaunt 
Nijdiate, and liow the Median flood, 

Added to nations all sidxlued, 

In liuinbler guise its eddies rolls j 
And how within prescribed rules 
TJie Oelon lionh^s in narrow’d plains 
Give to their chivaliy the reins. 
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ODF] X. 

TO LICIMUS AIURKXA. 

[icdliis 

\'ou will live iiiovi* ;n*iglit., iny LiiMiiiiis, 1>\' iieitlior 
Eull sail strrtcliiug out to the tAtu-iiion*, 

N«)r wljilo lioodtiil you sliudd<'r at sloriiis [and t(Hil wt'atlior], 
15y crowdin'; too f‘l<»s(* on (lie pi'rilous sliorc. 

W]jo(jvor is fond oftlu* golden nu'diedy, — 

Sccuj’(‘ is li(‘ free from llu‘ Si*uin of a den, 

Out of fashion aod slov(*nly — ireo in .suhritdy. 

From a mansion Lnt form’d to be (d‘ men. 

Far often the j)ine-treo gigantic is diusldng 
To and fro with tlie tempests; and turrets (d'lieigljt 

Tiimbb; down to the earth with a hea\'ier cnisliing, 

And the crests of tlie mountains the thiuulcrbolLs smile. 

Tt hopi‘S amidst evil — it fiiirs amidst gorxl, 

Fur an altmM eonditiuii, — tlie well s«*asou i ln‘aj't. 

It is Jo\e who the Avinters, griiii-visiged [and rude], 
brings back — he the same who doth bi<l them de[iart. 

Xot if fortune is now in ill plight, doth it follmv 
She will be so hereafter alike ; tlieiv s an liour, 

"Wlam the muse sitting silent, Avith harj)striiig Apollo 
Doth Avakeu, nor .stridiietli Ids boAV evermore. 

Tn distresses a[)pi'f)A e then a mettlesome sonl, 

And brave. Thou Avdlt wisely the way sfime man. 

AVhen the Avind on thy poop iiaiy bo blowing loo full, 

Furl tliy bellying sails into narroAver span. 
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oDK yi. 

TO r^r;iNTn:s miirixus. 

(jHitl hrfl'iCOi/fis Caitt.ihrr. 

Wti \T tl)f‘ (,Vj)lal)mii lioft for \var, 

And ^r.ii'lar lionlo, dis|)art<“d far 
l*y Adrla's harrier, plans, di-^eanl, 

Mirpinns (iuintiiis, to roi^ard 

With cnrions soareli ; nor fi-et with nervo 

Sfartliiii^ and <juiek, ji life to S(n'V(*, 

Tliat makes Init few demands. A[>aee 
k'lu's past ns lin’lit-wini^M yontli, and grace 
While, wHIkm-M lioary eld doth frigid 
Away wild lo\<‘s, and slninlan’ ligld. 

Th('re dwells not in the sjnhjg-tido ihnver 
The .same hright gh»ry (;v’ry lionr. 

!Nor shines the nuion in crimson (ire 
Willi hut on<‘ visiige. Wherefore tiivi 
1'hv sonl, too weak for such a task, 

A\'ith plans eternity tliat ask ? 

Wh}' not bomndh some foliage liigh — 
riano, wilt thou, — or this tir-treo nigh ? 
Reclining thus in lax r<‘pose, 

Our gi-ey hairs sej'nted w ith the rose, 

And nard Assyrian, wdiilo we may, 

Carouse wo, bathed in nngneiils [gay] ? 
Eviiis doth .scatter to tlie air 
Corroding gih'fs. What page) wdll there 
Quickest the fiery Falcnfs g]as,s(\s 
?ilake in the clear stream as it passers '? 

Who from licr homo Avill angling bo 
Lyde, that wayward harlotry ? 
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iric, ainl Lid Lor jdl liasto jiiako, 
With i\’iy lyro and Lair-Lound Lack, 
Into a sl(‘ok jukI knotted Lvaid, 

[ti la.shioii of a Spartan maid. 


ODE XI r. 

TO 

KoJl< hnHftt. frrtV Julht S nuHlt^lhr. 

WisiL lint that ii(‘roo Niiinantia's lnn;;-<lra\vj» N\ara 
X<u* tli(‘ s(oni IJarmtl»al, nor Siool s(‘a 
(LiiMM^nd with Ikniio LIo<kI, sliuidd wedded Ik^ 
Ihito t]n‘ liarjKS soil strains 
X'nr inaddeninj;!; Lapitlno, and liini too ^ross 
In wine, ll\la‘us, or tlm youtldid Liood 
Of Ti'llus by Iloronloan arm snbdnod ; 

WLoneo at the peril sJiook, 
D’eii t<» its base, old Sailings t;’l it to rin.L!; doiiio ; 

And tlion, in clironioles of pre^so slialfc tell 
Of OjUNir s many a battle far more well, 

J\ra'eenas, and of nei !:s 

Of tlireateiiing inonarcLs^ tlironujli flic publie ways 
Led on ill triiiinpL. Mc‘ tlio mnse so d«’ar 
llatli will'd the minstrebi<'S to chant ol her, 

The mistress of my beai t, 
Lycimuiii ; me lier liquid sparklin;' 

And b«)som time to our ri^Iit-mulual love — 

Jler whom it neither lia.s misseem’d to inovcj 
Her footstej) in the danee, 
X^or to compete in frolic, nor to olfer 

Her anus to the embrace, wlieii slit* doth play 
With the gay virgins on the festal day 

Of vot'ry-folJriw'^’d Oian. 



G2 


ODES OF HORACE. 


[n.)OK II. 


And wouldst tliim nil that rich Aclncnicnos 
IVisscss’d, or tortile 1 i-’y^fia’s jMy'fdon hoards, 
Or the full iiKULsioiis of the Aral) hordes, 

Jlarter lor one sniall hair 
Of iny Lyeiinuia? while she coils her neck 
To nm*t iny hurning Idsses, or denies 
AVitli yieldinj^ cruelty, what she enjoys, 
Shouhl ratlior hy the ask(‘r*s .self ho snalchM : 
Yea, and at things antieipjites to seize. 


ODE XIIL 

TO A THEE. 
llh et npfasto, 

ITe both on luckless day did plant thee, tree ! 

Wljocver lirst it wa.s, and with a hand 
Of sacrilege did rear thee up to ho 

Ciu’sc of liis offspring, and the liainhit’s brand. 

Jlini ccHild I fain believe mu.st both have hroken 
Even th ' nock of his own proper sire, 

And hi,s hoiuo'.s secret chaiiihere to have .soakou 
With the night-blood of frienil and guest [for hire 

lie venom drugs of Oolclios did concoct. 

And wdiaisiDover ^vickodnoss is hrewM 
In any quarter of the world, who stock'd 
Thee in iny farm, thou melancholy wood ; 

Thee on thy unoffending master s head 

Destin’d to fall ! Wliat each should shun is ne’er 
Guarded by mortals with sufficient heed. 

Each livelong hour. The Punic mariner 
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Thrills jit tlio name of Bos])liorus with frii;lit., 

Kor fears from ought beyond ]jis liiildeii doom ; 

.Soliliors at ParthiaiTs shafts and ra]>id flight ; 
i*arthian at chains and uuissy beam of llome. 

Yi t Death's stern grasj> hatli nations, nnf«>res(M*n, 
Swi'jd olf, and still Avill sweep, flow mar tlid we 

Till' reg.d halls of gloomy Proseipim*, 

And -Kacus in judgimait sitting se(‘ ! 

And tlio s('<jm\sier’d liannts of holy shades : 

And Sappho on lier chords -.TJolian still 

[(er pLdnt pndi'rring of hm* counlr\'s mai<ls ; 

And thee, Alciens, with thy gohhm (piill, 

Sounding in de(‘])ev traies disasters fell 
Of shijdioard, lidl of exile, hdl of lights ; 

While that such tliemes each niti'rs [from Ills shell], 
For holy sileiieo nu‘et, admire the spntes ; 

But more on frays, ami tyrants chased doth teas' 

W'itli listening I'ar tlie close-pacKM slnnd fring tijron 

What mar\el '/ When tlio Iniiidrcd-headed l)e;i.^t 
.Uroo]).s his black t'ars in stujior at hi.s song, 

And tlie snak<*s \NTeath(*d in the braided tiio 
Of the three Fnn‘es, clu'crful wax and mild; 

Monufer, Bromethens too, and I\‘lnps’ sire, 

With the sweet strain are of their woes beguiled, 

Nor for a while to cha,se tlie lion 
Or timorous Ivnxes reeks Orion. 
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ODE XfY. 

TO rOSTOMUS. 

Filien. fiujfu'es. 

I’osTiiL Mi'S ! Po.'-'thumus ! yoavs, ! 

Onward tivo sliding wit-li llei'Ung pace ; 

Nnr inito wrinkle's and inouacdug agn 
Will geuxbu'ss :ui limir’s delay engiigt'. 

And lo (k'uih iintarm'd. Not, thongli yon try, 
l'\>r as many da^ s as are Hitting l>v, 

To sootlio, IViend, on each, wdtli llu\;i' linndrcd sIooin 
riuti^ who luivov molteth in tears ; 

Him Nvlio (leryon lingo dolli chain, 

Ami Tityus thnc*c witli his river of pain, 

That ri\<T seuith to ho sailed of ns all, 

Who are led the honidics of oaith withal. 

Whether [ might y| kings \v(‘ shall chaiu*e to (m\ 

(>r lu'ljdess childriTi of linshainlry. 

All in vain sliaJl 'sve koo[> aloof 
Knnn tim hat tic-god of hlixidy pi-oof. 

And the h )kcn billows of Adria hoarse; 

AM in \ain, throngh the Autumns’ conrsi*, 

^riie lialefnl South for our hotlies dreael. 

Hy all alike must be visited 
Sable Cocytns, wan(h;ring his way 
With his listless flood, like one ustniy, 

And kindred of Dauaiiis, famed for wrong. 

And ho condemn’d to his labour long, 

Sisyt*hus, son of -i35olus. 

Quitted must be our land by us, 

And hall, and charmful spouse ; nor of tliese, 

Which thou clicrishcst now, thy stately trees. 
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Tliir, sliortljv(Ml lord, sliall a siTij^lo oiio, savn 
Tlio l«*atli(‘d c*yi)ross, att(‘Tid to tlio 
A \v«»i tliior lioir sliall s(|uand<!r at oast* 

(.'a'ciihaiis, kopt ’noath hundred keys, 

Am< 1 with wine dye the jxnnpoiis Hour of tliy ball 
W’iiie rieiier tliaii feasts jioiitiHeal. 


ODR XV. 

AliAFNST TIIK LUX ITU Y OF Tlir. ROMANS 

. / a ni pnvca a ratro. 

Soon will our jiiles of prineely |»vid(‘ 

[ Alive but few iieres for tJi(‘ share ; 
And jiools b(^ throii^M on every side. 

As wondrous sights, spread wider far 
'ri'.in Luevine lake ; and from its ivihii 
The iinweddeil [dam* will heat tlie elm. 

I'lien \ioiet tufts and myrtle bower, 

And of the nostiils all the store 
Fragraiiee o’er olive-grounds will shower 
Ri-nit-hearing to their lord of yore. 
Then ^^ith boughs matted will the hay 
Sereeri out the sultry shafts oi’ day. 

Xot .so in the auspicious mom 
Of Komulus the rule enroll’d : 

And (Jato’s, with his locks unshorn ; 

And by our fathera’ laws of old. 

With them the ])rivatc wealth was sinall, 
Immense the treasury of all. 

p 



ODES OF IIOinCE. 


[hook 11. 


OG 


No ooloiinarlo. by tons of foot 

Motofl, Kn’ sTihji wonlil siir]>riso 
J)Mrk Ai'otos ; nor ilid Ima/s pi'miit 
TIjo tiuf (;li!inco-s])ringin,ir to (li'S])iso : 
l»idfIiiio :it ])nblic cost onr towns, 

And faiios of Oods adorn with frcslily-scnlptiireil stones. 


ooE xvr. 

TO oRosrnus. 

Otiinn DiroR. 

K\si: doth tho wi£(li6 of hcav(‘n implore, 
Surprised in the jK^oaii Avido, 

Soon as tb(' lunrky cloud has \vli(‘lmM 
n’lu' inocm. nor stars of faiili to ,i]^\iid(\ 

On mariners ijfleaTn Cf)ld. 

For <‘iiso doth Tlir.icia maddimx wild 
III war, for ease the Arodians ])ray, 

With quiver gniciai, a tri'asnro not 
Wit*.- gems nor crinrson bought to bo, 

Aly Grosphus, nor with gold. 
For it is not the treasured lioards, 

Nor consul’s lictor that aloof 
Bids staml tho spirit's tumults sad, 

And cares which round tho fretted roof 
Arc ever >Adngiiig light. 

Well is life spent by him on little, 

For wlioin, on table furnisli’d jdain. 
Glitters the sfilt, liis sire's heirloom, 

Nor doth alarm, or avance mean 

Hnatch off his slumbers lifjht. 
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WJiy .'liin ^YO, L(‘roos of ti 

A( liiMOy a mark ? Wliy land for kind 
S<-')roliM l)y a stran^(‘r siin rxclianijo ? 
Wlint (‘xiln from his falliors strand 
Tlimsidf did also lloi* ? 

Slio climbs — that fcstcrinjif can* — onr sliijis 
lbass-b('ak’d, nor quits her scat bcliind 
1^1)0 squadrons of our cliivahy, 

^''.wiftor Llian harts, and Kast(*i n ind 
(Jhasiii^ tbc <‘.louds away. 
C'liccrM for tin* passinij; hour, tky soul 
May loatlu* to cast an an\i»>us thought 
On all Ixyond, anil bitter draughts 

iMay soothe with smile elastic. Nought 
Is blessM on (‘-very side. 
Achilles in his bright career 

A. hunied death did snatch away j 
Tithon a ling(‘ring eld (h'cayM, 

Ami Time p(‘j*ehance will ju-otler me 
AVHiat thee it hath demied. 
Hound the<} a huntlred flocks a,V(* lowimj. 
And Hiiad kine ; for thee tin* mare 
jNTatidi’d for thy four-yok( d car (k^tli t«)ss 
Her snorting high ; th(*(* fl('ce(*s [ran*] 
T%\ico di[>pM in Afric grain 
Of ei-imson, mantle ; me, a F"atc 

Who ne’er did lie, gave p(*tty Helds, 

And in.spiratioTi slight, from muse 
Of (jlra 3 cia, and the mob of eye 
Malicious to disdain. 


f2 
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ODK XVJI 

TO M.ECKNAS. 

Car me qmrdis, 

Wjiy (lust thou driiiii iny life away 
VVitli thy laiTieiits ? It |»h'as(*th nut, 
Ma'rc‘njts, eitlior heav’ii or in(\ 

That btiforc nw* thou Tii(‘(*t tliy lot ; 

O thou, of all wliich I possess. 

Chief pride and bulwark in distress. 

xVh ! thee, one portion of my lu'art, 

If grasp untimely snatch away. 

Why lingci' 1, the other part I 
Neith(?r as d('ju*, nor like to stay 
Dehirid thee whole. Tliat day of avv(* 
Ruin alike on each shall draw. 

No traitor war-oath did I takt' : 

On will we — on — ^wherever thou 
The way shall lead — prepared to make 
Our latest journey, link’d as now. 

Me not the lire-Chimmra’s breath, 

Sliall ever tear from thee in death ; 

Nor though again should Gyges rise, 
With all his hundred amis together. 
Thus is it pleasing in the eyes 

Of sovran right, and Parcae, whether 
Libra or Scorpion dread, the power 
More boist’rous of my natal hour, 
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On me doth gaze, or Cajiricorn, 

The dt'spot of th* lT<‘spc‘njiii nt:>od ; 

Fiicli star, that ruled when we were bom, 
Doth synipall)izc in wond’roiis mood 
Thee Jove's bright tutelary ra.>' 

From impi(»iis Saturn snat(‘h\l awa}'. 

And stay'd those wings of rapid pace, 

Tlie wings of fate, w])at time their shout 
Of joy the thronging po]>ulace 
TJn-ice hi the theatre i*nng out. 

Me the tree's trunk, Avhieli steal! liy slid 
Down on my brain, had stricken dead, 

Exe4‘[)t that with his own idght hand 
Faunas had lighten’d off th(‘ blow . 
rr.e, Power protective of the baml 
To Mercury dear. Rememl)(*r thou 
Victims and votive lane to ]»ay, 

We, lowly gift, a lamb will slay. 


ODE XVI IT. 

AGAINST AVARICE AND LUXURY. 
Non cbnr, 

Xo ivory or gilded fretwork vault 
Glitters in my abode ; 

No slabs Hymettian load, 

Columns in farthest Afiio cpiarried (nit. 
Nor Attahis’s tliroiic 
Have I, an heir unknown, 

Dsiirp’d \ nor for me do client dames 
Of noble bii-thright spin 
Purples of Spartan grain. 
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#5iit honour, ainl of native wit tliere is 
A vein of kiiuliy .store ; 

And me, a minstrel )or, 

Th(i rieli man courts. NotJiing beyond of heav’n 
Importunate I ask ; 

Nor my great i>atrou task 
Fur larger l)ooiis, Avith my one Sabine farm 
W ealtli-blest abundantly. 

Day is projiclVd by day, 

And crescent moons are luist’ning still to wane : 
Yet thou, but just before 
Tliy death and sepulture, 

For marbles to bo quarricid dost contract ; 

And, reckless of thy tomb. 

Art rearing lUJiny a dome. 

And striv’st to push lar out the ocean’s strand, 
Which still, with clam'rous surges, 

Assaulks on IJaiu) uigi's, — 

Thou poorly dower’d with the mainland slioi v. 
What, that of thy estate 
Each landmark nearest set 
Thou still art teaiing up, and cv’ry bound 
Cu’ thy dependent poor 
Greedy art vaulting o’er I 
Lo ! fai’ away is diiv’n both wife and man, 

Each as his bosom loads 
Beaiing his fathers’ gods 
And squalid babes. Yet not one doomed hall. 
With all his wealth, awaits 
The lord of those estates. 

More ceitain than the end of rav’nous Indl. 

Wliy farther strain thy hopes ] 

Tlie earth impartial opes 
Its bosom to the poor and monarchs’ sons ; 
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Nor (lid tlio heiicliraaii [black] 

Of Orciis ferry back, 

For all Lis craft, Proniethciis, c-aiigljt witL gold, 
lie fast to Lis abode 
CLaiiis Tantalus tLc proud, 

And Tantalus s offspring. I To, to bring 
ITcliid* unto tlic poor, 

Thi'ir cares and labours o'ci’, 

Suniinond, and suminouM not, dotli Lcarken stiJL 


ODE XIX. 

ON BACCHUS. 

A DITIIYHAMDIC, OR DRINKING SONG. 

Bacclium in reawtln. 

T SAW on rocks afar retired 
Hacchus teaching hymns ins)>ii*ed, 

(Tnist iri(', O ])o.sterity !) 

And Nym})Jis Lis lessons Icarnijig [ni ji], 
And ears iip-prick’d [to list Lis sung J 
Of the goat'fuotcd Satyr throng. 

Evoe ! with fresh alarm my soul 
Throbs, and with breast of Bacchus full, 
Exults in Avild tumultuous joy. 

Ev(b ! spare, thou fraiicliised boy ! 

Spare me, O thou terrible ! 

With thy wand of potent spell ! 

Privilege for me it is 
To chant the froward Thyades, 
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And the fount of grapy juici*, 

And th(5 rills of .^dlk profu.se. 

And honeys o’er and o’er to sing 
From ciiverii’d Iroo-trunks weltering 

Aline it is inorco’er to .slojy 
llis tlirice-hle.ss’d consort’.s glory, 

Added to the stai-s, and hall 
Of Ptiiitheus, ^v^th no gentle fall, 

To.s.s’d to wreck, and the dea<lly scooigo 
Of the Tlu-acian king, Lyoiirg(‘. 

Thou the riv’crs courst^ do.st l)ow, 

Thou the barbaric ocean ! Thou 
()u tiO(]uest('r’<l dills, in wiwo 
Steep’d, all scatheless <lost conliiu* 

In a vi]>er-kiiot the braids 
Of thine, own Bistonian maids. 

Thou, when, tliv father’s r(‘alms assailing, 
The Gijints’ godless crew were sealing 
Up the steep of heav’n, didst whirl 
Rha?tus back, and downward hurl, 

Arm’ll with the lion’s claw, 

And its terror-striking jaw. 

E’«jn though pronounced of fitter poi-t 
For dance, and frolic jests, and spoi-t, 
Thou usi’d.st not to be <leoTn'd eiiougli 
Accomplisli’d for the battle rough ; 

Yet thou the same wert ]>ronipt to shart', 
And mix alike in peace and war. 

Harnde.ss did Cevb’nis thee behold, 
Graceful with thy horn of gold ; 
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»Sofl Ills tiiil figaiusti tlioe boating, 
Wliile, as tliini wort slow r< ti*(‘ating, 
With his month of triple tongue 
Thy foot and legs ho lick’d along. 


ODK XX. 

TO iL'KC’KNAs. 
imittltih 

Not on a wonted wing, or lowly, 

III shape biform’d, shall I bi" wafted 
Throngli the crystal finnaniont, 

A minstrel T. Nor in the regions 
Of cal'!!! shall I be dallying longer ; 

And beyond the power of eii\y, 

Cities shall I <put. No mwer, 

I, the blood of wealth less parents, — 

I, whom thou, loved friend, art calling, 
Thou, Mioceiias, sliall I perish ; 

Nor in Stygian w^ave be pn soil'd. 

Now, e’en now, is settling down 
Oil my tliiglis tbc skin fast rough’ning. 
And into a bird of silver 
Changing am I all above. 

And, my fingers o’er, and should(‘i-s, 
Glossy plumage forth is spiinging. 

Than the son of Daidal swifter, 

Icarus, shall I now voyage 
To the groaning llosphoiTis’ shores, 

And Ga*tulia’s desert sand.s, 

And the Hyperborean champaigns, 
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T, a bird of swootcst music. 

Me sliall Coiclda’fj host, and he 
Who now stnv(^ih to dlsscMiiblo 
His terror of the Mjirshxn colioi-t, 

And remotest Ocdoiis know. 

Mo Iberitui .sclnwil’d .shall leai ti, 

And the quaffor of the .Hhone-stivnin. 

ITence with dirges from niy burial, 
Where I am not, and lamenlings 
Full of infamy, and wailings ; 

Hush your outcry, ami abandon 
All the superfluous homage of a tomb. 
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ODE r. 

ON CH>NTKNTMKNT. 

Odl projiianin 

J DOATiiK Iho vnT>hlo rout 
Aiul bid far avaniit. 

PoiK'o witii your tonj^itss ! a niinstrel strain 
Which none bof<n’o did list, 

X>o I, the Muse’s pjnest, 

To iiiaidcTis and to striplings chant. 

Of awful kings the sovran rniglit 
Is o’er the flocks their own ; 

O’ci* kings tliomselvos ’tis Jove’s, tlie bright 
Enthroned in triumjih due, 

AVon o’er the giant crew, 

The worlds convulsing with his frown. 

It may be man than man more wide 
In trenched grounds arrays 
Ilis shrubs ; to loftier blood allied. 

One to the field com.es down 
A candidate ; in morals one 
Nobler com2>etes, and ]iraisc. 
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Another may a tlirong more great 
Of client followci > ‘'laim ; 

With i!n[>artial iron 
In lottery doth win 
lilazonM and nii'ancst men ; 

One roomy vase shak<‘s ev(M-y name. 

For liiin wliose gridless neck of crinn' 

The sword nnsheathM hangs (M*r, 

No flavour sw(*et ^\dll there sublime 
The feasts of Sicily ; 

No choral minstrelsy 
Of birds and lyre \vill sleep restore. 

Sleep, gentle sleep, witJi no disdain 
Is looking on the roof 
Low nestling of the rural swain, 

Or bank embower'd in shades. 

Nor Teinjif' s breeze-fann’d glades. 

The soul that only yearncth for enough 

Neither the boisterous sea with dread 
Fret. , nor the mad assault 
Of setting Bear, or i-ising Kid ; 

Not ^dneyard by tlic storm 
Of hailstones scourged, or farm 
Deceitful, while the tree doth hold at fault, 

One hour the rains from heaven, one hour 
The stars that scorch the leas ; 

The winters now that harshly lower. 

As many a monster heap 
Is plunged into the deep, 

The finny tribes perceive the narrow’d seas. 
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lleio, crowJJng with his company, 
i lis piles in concrete jxmr’d 
Tlie contiact-biiildcr sinks, and lie 
The lord who nauseates 
The land. Yet fear and threats 
Scale the same places with the lonl. 

Nov quitteth carc', as spectre black, 
'^riie brass-beak’d ship of war. 

Ami sits beliiud the troopers bade. 
Ihit what if, when I groan 
In ])ain, no Phrygian stone, 

Nor habit, brighter than the star, 

Of [)urpl<*s, soothes me, nor the vine 
Palerne, or spikenard oil, 

Of i^ersia ; why a hall of iniiie^ 

On portals for the eye 
Of envy, tow’ri ng high, 

In fashion new, should I up-pile 1 
Why barter ’gainst iny Sabine vale 
Rich(‘s that tenfold toil entail ? 


ODE IT. 

AGAINST THE DEGENEIIACY OF THE ROMAN YOlJTlI. 
Angustam, amici. 

Let pinching poverty, my friend, 

Thy hardy boy in cutting war 
Learn with his fellows to endure \ 

And on liis charger borne, a sight of fear, 
Harry the savage Parthians with his spear. 
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Ami let him pjiss liis life heiioath 
1’he vault lu^av’n, uinidst alarms. 

Him from the foeie-ui’s rampin' i^^azini^, 

Lot tlw) l)ollig('ront snzran\s dame, and slio 
His maid of years mature sigh deep to st'o ; 

Ah ! h‘st her own affianced one. 

Her princely youth, to battle hosts 
Unused, tlie lion rou.se to wratli. 

Him SJivage to be handled, whom through heaps 
Of carnage goro-besm(;ar\l vengeance sweep.s. 

It i.s ji sweet and glorious thing 
Ti) ])erLsh for our fatherland ! 
l)(*ath e’e)i the man of coward flight 
(-hrse chas(‘s, nor of youth recreant in war 
Doth it the hams or cniven shoulders spare. 

Vii'tno of sordid mean robiilT 
Uncojiscioiis, wdth umsiillied honours 
Bright glittcns. Hot the lietoi*.s’ axe.s 
Lifts .she aloft, or lowei*s them down bc'iicath 
Tlie wilful bidding of a people’s breath. 

Virtue, to souls that merit not 
To die, the gates of hoav’n unclosing, 

Essays a pas.sage by a path 
Denied to common men ; and vulgar routs. 

And the dark earth with flying pinion flouts. 

There is to tnistworth silence, too. 

Its prize secured. Whoe’er divulged 
The holy truth of secret Ceres, 

Will I forbid ’neath the same beams to be. 

Or to unmoor his fragile bark with me. 
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T\iU oft tbo Sire of tiny, sliglited, 

Hath tlie untainted soul involvi'd 
Witli hini of heart deiiled. lhii’<*ly 
Ifath Ycugvanee wiili her halting gait tlio chn^e 
Quitti'd of guilty man, though foremost in the rae(\ 


ODK lir. 

ON STKADINESS AND INTEGRITV'. 

Jnsfum et U^naenn. 

The man (jf righteousnoss, and strong 
Of piiqiosi*, not the lire devouring 
Of po|ndaee eouuuanding wrong, 

Not de‘s])ot s visiige oVr him low'n'ng, 
Sliakes in his solid soul ; nor he, 

Wild lord of Adria’s restless sea, 

Au'-itiu- j nor Jove’s almighty ann, 

Launeliiiig his holts. If o’er him fall 
The shatter’d globe, without alarm 

Tlie oriimhhng Avreeks will smit^* /nm still. 

Tins was the glorious aiii whereby 
Pollux ami wandering Hercules 
Attain’d the flaming tow’rs on higli, 

Up having stniggled ; and midst these 
Augustus calm reedining sips 
Nectar, with purjile-flushing lips. 

With this thy meed of glory earning. 

Thee, father Bacchus, thee they drew, 
With neck untamed such lore for learning, 
Dragging the yoke, thy tiger crew. 
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With this on Mars’s coursers set, 

From A die t ■'•71 Qiiirinus ’scaped ; 
When to the gods, iii conclave met, 

J uno h(‘r grateful plan outshaped ; 

Ilion ! llion, into dust 
A judge foredoom’d, and foul with lust, 

Is turning; and a foreign dame, 

Since the hour Laomcilon 
Defaulter to the gods became 
Of their plighted earning won ; 

flion by me and Pallas chaste, 

With people and Avith fraudful king, 
'N(‘ath the ban of ruin placed. 

Now no more is glittering 
Of Sparta’s foul aclulterate dame 
The guest black elironicled in fame ; 

Nor doth Priam's house forsworn. 

The battling Greeks by Hector's aid, 
Cnisli and shiver back in scorn : 

And the war, so long delay’d 

By feuds of GUI’s, hath sunk to rest. 

Henceforth both my rancour sore, 

And the son whom I detest, 

Whom the Trojan priestess bore, 

IT nto Mars will I surrender ; 

Him will I allow to enter 

Heav’n's empyrean abodes, 

Nectar’s juiced draughts to drain ; 

And in the peace-crown’d ranks of gods 
To stand enroll’d. Wliile the main 
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Far outstrcich’d madly foam between 
Troy and Home, on any shore 
Tlajipy let the exiles reign ; 

Wliile the cattle tramjdo o’t'r 
Fi iani s and PfU'is’ sepulchre, 

And the wild beasts harbour tliei’c 

Their cubs unven<;ed. GJitteriii*; stand 
Tlie Capitol, and lionu* liavo swa^^ 

Laws to disjKaise with haughty hand 
OVr Media’s tnuiiijih-led array. 

AVide-f<‘arM, her name o’er fartliest shores 
Extend she, — wlierc the central deep 
Dissevers Europe from the Moor; — 

Where swelling Nile its leas doth stoop : 
More bold to scorn gold undisclosed, 

And thus more happily reposed, 

When earth conceals it, than with hand, 
Which every Iiallow’d thing doth rob, 

T’ anias.s it for a mortals end. 

Whatever limit of the globe 

Hath barr’d a jiassage, this, y cl fid 
In arms, acliieve .she — -joy’d to rtow 
In what part fires are revelling mad, 

In what the mists and show’iy dew. 

Jhit to the warrior sons of Romo 
Beneath this bond I read their doom, 

That ne’er too duteous, and with joy 
Confiding in their Jiigh estate. 

The roofs of their ancestral Troy 
They fain desire to reinstate. 

G 
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11 ion’s fortinift miscendiii" 

’Neath :i fiiiu’*:d ain^iry, 

With a havoc sad att* ndinpf, 

Shall repeated he ; 'vvlnltj I 
Tiis'id io war thi‘ Aaetor crew — 

I, spouse of Jove and sister too. 

Thoiiirli thrice, arise the wall «»[’ brass. 

With J'lui'hus the eiupi-izo t«> ela'ri^h — 

Thrice hy iny Ar^dv(*s ina‘^s from mass 
Dismantled, should it fall and jierish ; 

Thrice the wife a eaptiv(j led, 

Wail o’er sjiousc and children [dead]. 

Th* •so tlnnights A\ith I^to for frolic made 
(.Vnnport not. Sjiirit of my verse, 

Wliero stiuin’st thou? J>old presiunjduoiis ni!U<] 
Cease the gods’ convers«j to relu^arM* ; 

And with thy strains of lowly tone, 

Themes of liigh vein to humble down. 


ODE IV. 

TO CALLlOl’i:. 

Descends ca'lo. 

Descend thou from tlie siiherc, 

And utter, lisiste, a longer strain 
Forth from thy flute, Calliope my queen ; 

Or if, with thrilling voice, thou inay.st prefer. 

Or unto chords, attuned, and harp to riicubus dear. 
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Hear ye 1 or doth my soul 
P(‘lnd(' some sweet delirious spoil ? 

IMctliiuks I voices hoar, and roA'c at will 
Through hallow’d gi’oves of sainted spints full, 

Notdh whicli both jdcasinit rills and breezy zephyrs roll. 

For me, while wjind’ring o’er 
A])ulian Vultur, past the bouni 
Of my Apulian foster-land, oniworu 
With siiort and sleep in boyhoods hour, 

Wove there, of foliage strange* the ftiljh'd doves a boAver. 

(Sight which might well be tale 
Of marvel unto all, whoe’er 
I’aH Aeherontia’s nestleil hamlet share, 

And llantium’s forest glades, and arable 
liicli of Fereutum’s town, low-s(>atcd iii its dell ) 

How slnrnb’riiig I did lie, 

With limbs from vipers black safe-kej)t, 

And boars ; hoAV both in liallovvM bay was Avrapt. 

And myrtle sprays eull’il from cacli thicket nigh, 

Not without aid of hcav’ii, a spritcfiil infant T. 

T, votary of your flower 
Ye .Muses! votary of you, 

Ascend amid Sahiuum’s mountain cniAv ; 

Or if slo2>e Tibur, or Prieiiestii frore, 

Or JJaia3’.s crystal streams have charm’il me the more. 

Unto your well-springs mo 
And to your choirs devoted, not 
The battle at Philii)j)i put to I’uiit, 

Did quench in death ; not the accursed tree. 

Not Paliiiurus whelm’d in the Sicilian sea. 
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Wlicrever y(3 shall stand 
With me assnciiilL., checrly glad 
As niariiier will I the i*agi'\£f mad 
r>(3Sj)horic frith essay, and the parch’d sand, 

As wayfarer, wnll brave of the Assyrian strand. 

I’ll visit Britons, towards 
Tlie stranger ruthless, and the swarm 
(\)neaniaii gloating o’er tlieir mare’s blood [warm] ; 
Visit tlw) quiver-deck’d Gelonian hordes. 

And Scythia’s river, T unscathed [by their swords]. 

Cjcsar sublime o’er foes, 

When his tro()[)s, wora with battle’s calls, 

Tie hath dismiss’d to shelter in their walls. 

Now as he vsecks his weary toils to close, 

Ye in Pierian grot invig’ratc with repose. 

Mild gentle counsel you 
Both give, and joy in it when given, 

Ye boon ones. Well we wot liow foes of IToaven, 
The Titans and their savage monster crew, 

He with liis volley’d bolt of tlninder overthrew — 

lie wdio the senseless land, 

He who the tcunpest-tossing main, 

And cities, and the realms of grief and pain, 

And gods, and mo rial throngs with single hand, 
’Neath his just regal sway doth temper and command. 

St nick had they into Jove, — 

That tnistful youth, — a dread alarm, 

As horrible they ro.se with many an arm, 

And the [fell] brotherhood, who Pelion strove 
To pile upon Olympus dark [with many a grove]. 
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T>iiu what could they do here, 

Typlioeiis, and tlie stalwai*t might 
Of Mimas, or roqdiyrion with his height 
Of menace big. What Hhmtiis and [his peer], 
lie with uprooted trunks, that dauntless vollycr, 

Emxdadus, in face 

Of Pallas’ thundenng yEgis mshing. 

Here Vulcan stood, with ravening llanies outgushing ; 
On that side Juno in her matron grace, 

And he who from his arms ticVt will his bow displace — 

Tfe who his locks untied, 

Bathes in (>^ustiilia’s ciystal <lew, 

Who fiycia’s bosky brakes, and woodbind through, 

His natal region, — hath dominion wide, 

Ho of the Delian isle, and Patara the piide — 

A])ollo. Strength unblcss’d 
With counsel by mere bulk its own 
Down tumbles. Strength of modest temper’d tone 
E’e7i gods promote to greatness ; anfl deti'st 
Alike the might that stirs all guilt witliin tin bn^ast. 

Of these my maxims, lo, 

A witness, ho with hundred hands, 

Cyges, and he the famed throughout the lands, 

Orion, spotless Dian’s temj)tcr foe, 

Ho by her virgin shaft o’crmatch’d and levoird low. 

Earth mutters pain and ire, 

Hurl’d o’er her own prodigicnis crew ; 

And mourns her brood to Orcus burning blue 
Plunged by the levin bolt ; nor hath the fire, 

Swift though it dart, gnaw’d through .^tna th’ incumbent 
pyre. 
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Xor from tlie lioart al)ritains 
That vultiin.*, Avarcl asjsi.i;uM 
To \illjiny : tho heart ot hl'u wltli uiiml 
Unbridled, TityuH. Tlirice a hmidn*d chains 
Shaclde the paramour Piritlious [in bis pains]. 


ODE V. 

ox Tiii:: llECOVEUY OF TUE STANDARDS J’RUM iniUAA'J 
Coalo tonankm. 

•fovE, as ho thnn(b‘i*s thvougli tho shy, 

Long have ^ve d»‘omM to rub' on higli : 
Augustus sl.all ho ht‘ld of all 
A (hjd close nigh to list oin* call, 

Since Jh'itoiis to tho iiU[)orial thjniu‘- 
And iVrsiaiis dread wore added on. 

W hat ! mati;IiM with a harba-viaii wife 
1 id ^ rassus’ soldiery brook life ! 

Ease husband ! And in fields (^f foes 
His siros-in-law, could he repose 
In age 1 Tliou Senate ! shame ! oh, slianie ! 
And Koine s changed charactm- [and fame I ] 

Kneeling at Median despot’s knee, 

A Maivian aiul Apulian ho I 
Of shields, and name, and toged attire 
Oblivious, and the deathless fire 
Of Vesta, while unscathed from ill 
Jove stood, and Home’s proud city still. 
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^riiis Ivcgiilus’s ])rcs(*iont tliuuglit 
Hiiil lioeiled, from ooiHlitiuns, franglit 
Witli jslijinio, riivoltiiig, aiul from act 
Of picccHlciit, wliicli ruin dragg'il 
Down on a coming ago, if youtli 
Unco prisoner, died not witliout rutli. 

‘^1 ]io cried, *'oiir standards soon 

Nail’d n])on many a Tunic fane, 

And mail, witJioiit a ilrop of blood, 

»Sti’i]>p’d from our suldioi-s. I lja\o view’d 

Tlie arms of citizens of Tome 

Dcliind a back born-free wrung liume : 

And gates unclosed, ami Helds in tillage 
Doom’d by our battle-god to pillage.” 

Soolli will tlie wfirrior liome return, 
iicdcem'd with gold, more ikree and stern ' 
lioss do ye Leap oii infamy I 
Neitlicr the fleece with bon'ow’d tlyo 

Dcdrngg’d, retrieves its fadecl hue ; 

Nor recketh Virtue real and true, 

Once having la])se<l, to be replaced 
In bosoms by defeat disgi’act‘d. 

If from the liiinter s toils close tw'ined. 

Just disentangled, figlits the hind ; 

Brave ^vill he be, himself who tijrew 
Upon the mercy of a foe 
Of broken troth ; and on will scare 
And trample in a second war 
The Tunics, he who felt the thong 
On liis back-twdstod iniLscles WTung — - 
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Resistless felt, and shrunk in awe 
At Death. He v\ith^ss whenee to draw 
Life, did confound base | '*ace with lii^lit. 
O shaine ! O Carthage, of might ! 

On ignominious ruins now 
Enthroned of Italy [laid low !] 

Tis said that he did from him put 
His modest yoke-fellow’s salute. 

And infant pi’ogoiiy, as now 
A crest-fallen sla\e ; and with a brow 
Hugged and stem, his manly face 
Did on the ground unmoved place ; 

While he the wavering senate-lords 
The adviser he, with counsel-wor<ls 
Ne’er given in any other strain. 

Was strength’niug ; and amidst a train 
Of sorrowing friends, the foremost graced, 
The exile on his way did haste. 

Yet well he knew what even then 
The S' vage torturer for him 
Was i)lanning ; still his kinsmen train 
Barring his path, and pociplo fain 
To linger his return, with heart 
No other did he move apart, 

Than if some client’s cause, of sitting, 
Protracted, he at length were quitting. 
The suit decided, to his own 
Venefrian farm-lands wending d(»wii, 

Or Sparta’s own Tarentinc town. 
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ODE VI. 

TO THE ROMANS. 

Delida mujonim imnienivs Iruis. 

Thy father s crimes, O child of Rome, 
Tliysclf iiouglit meriting their doom, 

Shalt tliou atone for, till each shrine 
And tottering fane of Powers diAdne, 

And imaged loi*ms thou luist re])laced, 

WitJi smoky black iie.s.s now dofieed. 

Vail’d to the gods because tlioii liearcst 
Thy head, tlie imperial crown thou wearest , 
From this each origin of grime. 

To this each issue back retrace. 

The gods when scorn’d have many a blow 
Dealt on Hesperia’s land of woe. 

Twice now Monsesos and the band 
Of Pacorus each onslaught, planu’d 
By us with auspices unblcs.s’d, 

Have crush’d, and lift their glittering crest, 
At having added plunder’d gains 
Unto their petty wreathed chains. 

It wanted little, that the walls 
Of Rome, possess’d by fiictious brawls, 

Dacian and Ethiopia’s son 
Razed out ; wifli his amiado one 
A foeman dread, the other far 
Mightier, with volley’d shafts [in war]. 
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Teeming witli crime, hath ago on nge 
Our bridals first, ju.d. lineagi*, 

And liousohuld lioarfchs bc.-ii sullying ; 

And, str(iaiiiing do\^^^ from this wtdl-suring, 

Sw(‘[»fc like a il<«)d hath dosolaiion 
In on our lathers’ land and iiaLiun. 


Not IVoiii such parents sjming as these 
Did our young manhood stain the seas 
With Punie blood, and slew for us 
Pyrrhus aiid huge Antiochiis, 

And Hannibal cursed ; but a yiidd, 
liiko men, of soldiei’s from the field ; 

Taught with their Sabine hoes to turn 
The clods, and of a mothei* stern 
TJie will obeying, homo to lift 
The axe-lopjul stakes, when Sol might shift 
The in intaiii shadows, and their yokes 
Peniovc from uiaiiy a wearied ox, 

Slow drawing on that hour (»f charm 
With car retreating. Fraught ^nth harm 
What hath time fail’d to impair ? 

Our fathers’ generation far 
Worse than our grandsiros us did hoar 
]More worthless, — us hencefui*th about 
A guiltier issue to send out. • 
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ODE Vll. 

TO astp:rta. 

Qnhljh's. 

Why dost tboii wo(‘j>, my Astorio, loi* oik", 

AVhom with th(j earliest s]n*ji]" tlie Zephyrs fair 
Will reiid(ji* to thy arm.s A\ith TliyiiLin ware 
EiiiacliM ) the youth of ^lever-s\ver^illg I’aith, 

Tliy Oy;^es? JIc' to Oricnm forced in 

Jiy southern Idasts, when Caja-a's madd’nin^ stars 
W('re ris'n, his wintry riii;hts, nut witluait teais 
l’rofufc}('j ill slee[)lesH Yij^ils wasii’s away. 

And y(?t the envoy of liis carcwoin Jiostess, 

Whis|>’i‘ing that Oliloc siglis for him [and yearns], 
And with tliy j’iglitful fin‘S in inisiTy hums, 

Tempts him all ennmng in a thousand forms. 

Oft ho rehearses how a traitr«*ss wdh', 

With caluimiit'S of false] loud urged tm 
Fond trusting Pnotus gainst Pellmuidion, 

Too chast(», his plans of murder to juaiuic. 

lie tells of Pelens nearly plniiged in Hell, 

While the IVIagnosiau (pioen, ITipiiolytt^, 
in cautious self-denial he doth flee \ 

And tales that teach to sin lie doth suggest 

Wily ; but all in vain. For deafer fai 

Than the Icariail's watch-heights he doth li(‘ar 
Hia words, still whole. But thou, lest one too near, 
Eiiipeus, charm thee over w^ell, beware ; 
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Though not another of like loro to wind 
If is steed upon the ^ward of Mars is made 
The gaze of every oyo ; n<. with like speed 
Does any swimming shoot the Tiisean channel. 

Witli earliest nightfall close thy house, nor e'oi 
At min.strelsy of pipe com2)laiiiing soft, 

(hizo <hnvn into the streets ; and though h(‘ oft 
Call tliee the hard of heart, stuhhorn do thou remain 


ODE VIII. 

TO MyECENAS. 

co:khs, 

WuAT 1 on the calends of Afarch, 

A swain unwHslded, ajn doing ; 

Wliat mean my flowers, and tlie jjan 
Of incense full, you are viewing 

With marvelling eyes, and the coal 
On the living turf-^ilot flung ; 

Oh thou, who well hast been taught 
Tlic lessons of either tongue : 

I had vow’d a banquet dainty 
To the God of Lihei-ty ; 

And a milk-white, kid when nearly 
Struck dead by the stroke of a tree. 

This day, with each year returning, 

As a festival sliall unbind 

The cork, with pitch close seal’d, 

From the amphora, first design’d. 
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Wlion Tiillua was our consul, 

To chink the smoky fiune — 

Take, Mieccufis, a hundred ghissos 
To your friend, now sjife at h(jiiu\ 

And tlic waking lainjia prolong thou 
To th(^ morning light, and tar 
lie all clamour and wrath! Dismiss thou 
Eor the city, thy public CiU'e. 

Tlie Dacian Cotison s hand 
lias fallen. The JModian 1o(\ 

Turn’d gainst himself, is battling 
With weapons full of woe. 

The Caiitabc‘r, he assailant 
Of old of the coasts of Spain, 

Is now our aciif, tamed down 
By his too-late bolted chain. 

E’en now the Tartar hordes. 

With their bow unbent and slack, 

In their secret thoughts are brooding 
Eioin their steppes to retire them back. 

Releasing now thy care. 

Lest tlic nation suffer fiught ; 

Abstain thou, a private subject., 

From indulging too becdful thoiiglit. 

Seize glad the gifts of the jircsent hour. 

And quit all musing with strictness fraught. 
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OOK JX. 


TO LVDi/. 


Dome grains. 


KoiiA<^:r: : 

So long as I was rloar to 

AikI iKjt a youth more pm*iou.s used to fling 
Ills anris around tliy nook of snow, 

1 lloiinsli’d happier far e’en than the Persian’s kii;g. 


Lyj)ia : 

Fjong as thou hurn'dst not for another, 

Hather, nor l^ydia after (‘hhio stood, 

1, Ijvdia, maid of high .enown, 

^loiH^ famed than Ilia li\ed, the pride of Homan hlooil 


llOIlAi 'K : 

Me now the Phracian Chlrio sways, 

Jiearu'd in sweet ni(‘asures, and of science rare' 
To strike the lyre ; for Avhoin to die 

T not feai, if Fates will her surviving spare. 


J.YDIA : 

JVFo Calai.s hums with mutual fire, 

(yalais the Thurian Omytus’ child. 

For whom T twice will brook to di( 3 , 

If to the boy surviving fate will bo but mild. 

TToraoe : 

What if our love of old return, 

And sever’d hearts with brazen yoke constrain ? 
Jf Chloe fjiir is shaken off, 

And for the jilted Lydia opes the door again ? 
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l.vui-v: 

Though lifi is fairer tlian a star, 

Tlum lii^hter tLan a cork, aii<l ]>rouc to ire, 

More than the wicked Adiia — 

AVitli tliee I’d joy to live — with thoe would fun expire. 


ODK X. 

TO LY<’K 

]:,rfrp)/f h in Tana) ni. 

0, Lyck 1 thnuoh thou wert drinking 
Eejnott'sl Tanais, wodd(*d th(‘ro 
Unto a savage spouse : 

Y(^t to expose mo, 

Stretch’d at my length Ixdim^ tliy ruthlt‘.ss dooi> 
Unto the native Aquilos, 

Sui'<! w<addst thou weep. 

Ttark ! with what din tlie gate — 

With what a din the grove, 

TVIidst thy fair halls ini])lanted, to the winds 
Ecbellows, and how Jove 
Tlie decjj-inibeddod .snr)w.s 
With briglit ciystallinc power is icing o’er. 

Lay thou tliy haughtiness aside, 
Unloved of Venus ; 

Lest, as the wheel runs round, 

The rope recoil. 

Not a Penelope to wooers harsh 
Did a Tyrrhenian father thee beget. 
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O ! though nor gilts nor prayers 

Nor the \Viir aspect of thy lovers dyed 
With violet, nor thy :-*tjouso 

Smitten with a Pierian harlotry, 

Doth bciid thee from thy purpose ; 

Yet spare thy suppliants, thou, 

That art not softer than th* unbending oak, 

Nor milder in thy soul than ]\loorish snakes. 
No, not for ever will tliis side he patient 

Of the hard thrcsliold, or the rains of heaven. 


ODK XL 

TO MERC tin V. 

Mercurl. 

0 Mercury ; for school’d by thee 
iris teacher, with liis minstrelsy 
Ain})hion inotioii breathed in stones, 

And thou, the deft, thy echoing tones 
Ba^k from thy seven chorda to pour, 

My shell ! nor blessM with speech of yore, 
Nor grateful — ^yet a friendly guest 
Both at the banquets of the blest. 

And holy sanctuaries now : 

I’our strains whereto may Lyde bow, 

And rivet close her stubborn ears ; 

She who, like filly of three years, 

In the broad plains doth sport and frisk 
With bound and start, and dreads to risk 
A touch j — ^from w'edlock ’scaped, and raw” 
Still to her passion’d husband’s law. 
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Tlmn caii«t the tigora lead altmi;. 

And foiVHts following in tlie throng ; 

A nd the swift rushing rivers stay. 
rA)r thee bcwitcliiiig him made wav, 

'rh(‘ jiorter of the palace <lread, 

K’eii Cerb'rus, though his furif-.s' ]ic*ad 
There ramjiirc round a hinidnul snakes, 

And from his three-tongned mouth th'Te bi’eaks 
K<.>ul blast, and gory stream [llie wliile]. 
Moreo'er, Ixion too did smile, 

And Tity(Ks witli reluctant e\e : 

Tor one short hour the urn stocal dry, 

W’hile tlioii with gi-ateful sung dost cheer 
The Daiuum maids. Let Lyde hear 
The virgins’ crime and note<l ])ains; 

And cask, of water void, whicii drains 
From th(i deej) bottom quite* away ; 

And oi the Fates, though late, which stay 
P^ir forfeits e’en in hell below — 

O godless ! (for what deed of woe 
.More heinous ccmld they ?) godless maids ! 

They had the heart with stt eled Idades 
To slay their consorts. CU* tlie cpiirc, 

One only, worth the nuptial tire, 

Unto her j>erjured sire became 
Sublimely false, and maid of fame 
Through evei’y age — e’en she who “ Louse, 
Arouse thee!” to her youthful spouse 
Exclaim’d, “ lest a slumber long 
Be dealt thee, whence thou foar'ht not wrong : 
Thy sire-in-law and guilty crew 
Of sisters, disajjpoint thou ; who, 

Like lionesses, having found 
Calves, alas ! scatter’d singly round, 
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Toar them to pieces. I, tluni tliey 
IV'lorc prentlc, liu {‘ will iieitlier slay, 

Nor hold iu prison. }le my sin* 

^^ily load with chains of ruthless ij*e, 
B(H‘aus(* in nnn*cy 1 did sp/irc 
My hiekless luisband ; — iiio e’en hear 
All exih* in his fleet, to shores 
liemot(*st of Niimidian hooi-s. 

(h), whither feet and winds traiis]>i)ri thee?, 
While night and Venus still snpj‘urt thee : 
Go thou with blessed omen free, 

And on my tomb a <litty see 
I’hou caiwe, in memory of me. ’ 


ODK XTT. 

TO NEOBULE. 

Miscmriutt eMy neqne. anion. 

'Tis the lot of hapl(^s.s iruiidens, — neither to indidge its j)lay 

'^I’o afl’eetion, nor in honied — ^wdne tlicir ills to wash away ; 

< )rto be stmek lifeless, dreading — scourges of an uncle’s toiigm*. 

From thee '^ytherea’s basket — does that Avinged stripling 
young,— 

Frfim thee all thy webs ami study — of Minci*va, labour's (jueeii. 

Now is taking, Neobule, — Liparean Hebrus’ sheen. 

He, when once liis oil-bathed shoulders — he has wash’d in 
Tiber’s wave, 

Than Bellerophoii himself a — ^trooper more expert and brave, 

Nor with cestiLS nor with slothfiil-foot o’erwanquish’d, — he the 
sjime, 

At the harts in throng alami’d scudding o’er the open plain 

Dexterous to launch his aiTOWs, — and as fleet iu foot [or more]. 

Ambush’d in the deep-sunk thicket — to surpiise and slay the 
boar. 
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ODE XIII. 

TO THE HANDUSIAN FOUNTAIN. 

0 foils Jlatidmuv. 

O Fount of Baiidu.sie, bri^ditor than cry.sial, 

Woi-thy of lusoums wine, not without hlo.ssoins, 
Tu-iiiorrow with a kid shalt thou bo gifli'd. 

Whose lii’ow with its fresh liorns is building. 
Anil it on love and on frays is ri'solving, — 
.Ikxitlessly all, since thine icy-cold streamlets 
With crimson blood to greet tlu'O it shall .stain, 
Though the petxdant Hock’s little nursling. 

Thee tlu' fuirco season of Sinus blazing 
Cannot contaminate ; coolness didicious 

Thou lendcst to the plough-bcwcaricd .stom’.H, 

And unto the wide-straying catth*. 

Thou shalt be ranked, thou alike, in the numbe)* 

Of fountains of story, while J chant the ilex 
Iin perch’d upon thy hollow-grot toed roc-k«. 

AVTience thy clear babbling waters cjv bounding 


ODE XIV. 

TO THE ROMAN.S. 

ON THE RETURN OF AUGUSTUS FROM SPAIN. 

Jlermdis ritu. 

People, he late, like Hercules, proclaim’d 
At the death-purchased laurel to have aim’d, 
Ca?sar, his own Penates seeks again. 

Victorious from the realms of Spain. 
B 2 
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Let her, the wife who in her spouse alone 
Joyctlj, come forth, when duty she liiith done 
To the just gods ; and liei, the sister too 

Of the bright chief ; and fair to view, 
With su])pliiint fillet, iiiotliers of each lass 
And youth late saved. O striplings, [as ye pass.J 
Anil damsels that by this your consorts know, 

All words of omen ill forego. 

This day in sooth a festival, all care 
Of gloom shall lighten from me. 1 will fear 
Nor tumult, nor to perish by the sword, 

While Caesar is of earth the lord. 

Go, for spiced oil, my boy, and crovrns repair, 

And cask still mindful of the IMai’sian war. 

If, as ho scour’d the plains, by any hap, 

One flask could Spartac\is escape. 

Bid, too, Nea?ra sj)eed — that minstrel maid, — 
Hit niyrrh-hathed locks to fasten in a braid. 

If any liind'rance thi’ough the porter rough 

And loath’d occur, do thou walk off. 
Each wliitcning hair doth mitigate our passion. 
Thirsting for brawls and froward altercation. 

I would -lot bear this, hot in youthful blood. 
When riancus lus our consul stood. 
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ODE XV. 

TO CIILOIUS. 

Uxor paujtcm Ibyci 

T\vupeii Jliycns’s A\i<e, 

To thy good-foi-notliijig life, 

And thy scandidous labour d tricks 
Do at length a limit fix ; 

BordcM’iiig as thou art [too sur(‘] 

Oil a funeral mature. 

Cease midst virgin girls to frolic, 
And a vaj)our melancholic 
O’er the glitt’ring stars to throw. 
Not, if tolerably .so 
Aught bocometh Dholoe, 

Chloris, too, becomes it tliee : 

She, the daughter, better tiir, 
Gallants’ houses storms in war, 
Like a Bacchant, frenzy -smitten. 
Soon as tanibouiino is beaten ; 

Her like wanton kid and biisk 
Nothus’ love compels to frisk ; 

Thee the fleeces shorn around 
Lucerie the far renowii’d, . 

Not the harjis, or purple bloom 
Of the rose, nor casks drain'd home 
To dregs, a beldam thee become. 
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ODE XVI. 

TO MvEOENAS. 
fiiclmam ]>a)iacn. 

Imprison’d Daiiac tho towor 
Of brass, and oaken stanchion’d doj)i*, 

And sleepless watchdogs’ outj^osts rough, 
Frtjiii midnight panimours enough 
Had Imlwark’d ; had not Jove the while 
AikI Venus, mocked with a smile 
Aei’isiiis, him the tim’roiis guard 
Of the fair maid so closely barr’d ; 

Since safe would be and oi)ed the 'N^ay, 

The god transmuted into j>ay. 

< lold loves through body-guards, unknown, 
'fo steal, and bui*st througli walls of stone, 
Mightier than stroke of lightning Hash. 
The Argive augur’s liouse did crash, 

In ruin plunged, for lucre’s .sake. 

A Macedonian man did break 
Through city gates, and rival kings 
With gifts supplanted. Gifts, like springs. 
Our navies’ ireful chiefs ensnare. 

On waxing wealth there follows care, 

AtkI craving after increase. I 
Justly have shudder’d to lift liigh 
A crest conspicuous far and wide, 

Mtecenjis, thou of knights the pride. 

The more that each refuse to give 
To self, the more will he receive 
From Heaven. Stripp’d bare of all I have, 
I seek the camps of men who crave 
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For iiouglit, and joy the side to fly 
Of ricli men, a doseiijer I — 

1 with a lustre lar more great, 

Tlie lord of a despised estate, 

Than itj whatever the sturdy-hred 
A}iidian jdoughs, mystdf Avere said 
Within iny granges close to stoi*e, 
Amidst enormous riches poor. 

A rill of w^ater clear as denv. 

And woodland of but acres fi*w, 

And tlie sure promise failing not 
Of my own harvest, in its lot 
More blessed lar, doth cheat away 
The palm from him who glitters gay 
In fi'rlile Afric’s regal sway, 
lliough nor Calabria s bees ju’oduce 
jVIe honeys, nor the Bacchic juice 
In La'stiygonian hogsheads Avam*s 
'Po softness for me, nor in plains 
Of Gallic jjastures multiply 
liieh Avools ; yet troublous poveH.y 
Stands far aloof. Nor, shouhl I choose 
Aught nior(3, wouldst thr»n to give refuse. 
Better my narrow rcA^enues 
May 1 extend, hy dmwdng close 
Desire, than if I pieced in one 
With plains which tlie Alygdonians own 
The rc'alm of Ilalyattes. Such 
As ask for much there faileth much. 

’Tis w'oll with him to whom kind I leaven 
With fi*ugal hand enough hath given. 
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ODE XVII. 


T«> ^KLirs L\M! 

-r/iV/, vHiisto noh'tHs. 

A^lurs, IVolu jiiK'iiMit Lamus thiiu*'!, 

Si lift? olik'V l^aitiiai both, tJioy tell, 

Were tith'd hence, and of tlieir sons 
Tliron^li many a storit'd elironiele 
The race entire its source derives 

From that gr^at patriarch, 'who tlie lowers 
Of Forniiie lirst of all, and Lins 
Gliding into 3Tiirieas shores, 
la stated to hav’e tenanted, 

A lordly l uhn* far around ; 

To-uiorrow will a ten^pest, swooping 

From Eurus, strew the woodkml ground 
With leaves, >vitli woi'thlesa weed tlie shoi'e. 

Unless that prophetess of rain, 

Tlie ra.en, wdtli its load of years, 

Deceive me. While you may, store in 
Dry wood. To-morrow tliou shalt servi^ 

Thy genius '\Wtli the pure vine-juice, 

And porkling of a two-month date. 

Thou with thy household from their tasks h‘t loo’ll?. 
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ODE XYITI. 

TO FAi:xr.s. 

A HYMX. 

Fa XifiapJan'KiH. 

Faum’s, of NynipLs coy runaways tlic wooer, 

All luy liounis tlirou"]i arul simiiy liclds, henignant 
l*ace thou, aiul quit llioin, to uiy little nurslings 
Duly propitious. 

If tlio year closed, a juicy kill is filling ; 

Nor t<» the bowl, the fellow-fruaid of Vh iius, 

Fail the full wine-draughts ; with abundant incense 
Hecks the ohl altar — 

Frisk(‘th each flock the grassy plain along, when 
Nones of December are to thee n^turning ; 

With the slack ox, sjiorts idle in the meads the 
Festival hamlet : 

Prowls amid lambs un terrified tlu; wolf-foe ; 
drove sheds its wihl-wood foliage to gn ct thee ; 
Triumphs each hedger thrice in haring footed 
Earth, his aversion. 


ODE XIX. 

TO TELEPHUS. 

Qimtitum fliistH ah InacJvo, 

How far is Codni.s from Jnachus, 

He for bis land no coward to die, 

You tell, and the lineage of .^^Eacus, 

And battles fought ueath the holy Troy. 
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At wliat price we may purchase a Oliian cask, 
Who may tlie w'au rs with fires allay, 

Who lemliiig housc*-room, a'ld when, I may 'sca[»e 
Tiiese IVligiiian frosts, you notliing Siiy. 

Fill to tlie new moon — fpiick, boy, fill 
To niidnight ; fill to our augur friend, 

Murania, wT.th glasses thre.e or nine, 

Suited to each let the goblets blend. 

He wlio loves the uneven Nine 

For thrice tlii'ee ghisses distiaught will call, 

A minstrel he ; but more than three 

The flower that dreadeth riot ami braw l, 

She, liidv'd in hand with the unveil'd sisters, 
Cbaoe, forbids us to touch. To play 
The maniac is luxury. WJiy ilo hla^ts 
C)f iiereey nth's ]»if>e theii* sti*ain delay ? 

Why hangs the flute with the silent lyre? 

Chaidgiiig hands I atn loathing. Scatter 
Hlossom.. of roses. Full of envy 

Let Ijycus list to the frenzied clatt(U’, 

And our fair neighbour, little suited 
To the old Lycus. Thee, with hair 
Thick cluster’d, glossy, Telephus, thee 
like to the crystal evening star, 

Blooming Rhode is wooing. Me, 

Burns the slow flame of my Glycere. 
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ODK XX. 

TO PYllHUUS. 

Xo/i vules qimnto, 

])()>'[■ tli(»u not s(‘o, niy Dyrrlnis, 

Witli wlijit li j»eril thou art now ahstractiiig 
Tli(i cuhs of iliat (J('tulian lionoss I 
A and tliou shalt fly 

The Ijjittle fierce — 

Tlioii a (lisooiiragtMl pluiidcj’or ; 

When through opposing troops of youtlis 
A passage she shall foi'ce, reseoking 
Noarclius mark’d above them all. 

^liglity tlic battle, wluither unto thee 
Or her tlie greater booty^ fall. 

Meantime, while thou the winged shafts 
Art drawing foi-th, she whets 
Her dreaded teeth, 
lie, uinjure of the fight, is .said 
’Xeath his biu’c foot the pnze-jialm to Iiavc laid, 

And with the gentle bn^eze to be refresliing 
His shoulder mantled loo.se with peifiuned locks. 

E’en such as Nireus was, or he, the boy 
Eromthe fount-gushing Idas]»rings .snatch’d to Heaven, 
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ODE XXL 

lu IDS JAR. 

0 'ihata 'imcum. 

O CORN ^vitli me, Avlieii Manlius ruled 
As consul, wlietlier thou dost bring 
Qiian’cls, or joists, or brawl, and loves insane, 

Or, ])ious cask, an easy sloe^^, 

Under wliatcvor name 
Tliy chosen Massic thou preservest. 

Thou worthy to bo broach’d 
On some i)ropi lions day I 
Descend thou, when Corvinus bids 
Wines of a tone more mellow’d to produce. 

Not lie, although ho is imbued 
With grave Sucratic lectures. 

Will slight tlu'c, as a Cynic rough. 

Even old Cato s virtue oft 

Is said to have wax’d warm with wine. 

Thou dost a gentle \iolence apply 
Unto a spirit commonly morase : 

Thou dost tlie cai*es of sages 
And ounsel hidden deep unveil, 

Beneath the frolic-fi'aught Ly®us : 

Thou bring’st back hope 
And vigour unto anxious souls ; 

And addest horns unto the poor, 

Who, after thee, doth shudder neither 
At monarchs’ angry crests, nor soldiers’ arms. 
Thee, Bacchus, and, if she will conic 
Propitious, Venus, and the Graces, 

Beluctant to unloose their close embraces. 

And sparkling lustres shall eke out. 

Until returning Phoebus puts the stars to rout. 
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ODE XXIL 

TO DIAXA. 

Moidium cusios. 

V IRGIX, ol' Lills 1111(1 groves the watcli ! 

Who damsels triivailiug iu 
When tliiicc invoked dust list, and snatch 

From deatli, thoii thrcc-torm’d goddess (j[iieen ! 
Still may thy \)lvic hang heetliiig o’er 
JMy <?ot, and I, as years c(*inc i*oniid, 

Present it glad i\ith blood of lioar 
Intent to lauucli a sidehmg wound. 


ODE XXIII. 

TO rniDYLE. 

Ccelo supinas si ttderis nuimis. 

If thou hast lifted uji to heaven 
Thy hands su])irie, when Luna rises, 

My village-maiden, I'liidylc, 

If with frankinccn.se and wheat 
Of this year’s growth thy Lares you have soothed, 
And with a greedy porkling j 
Neither thy fecund vine 
Will feel the plague-rife Siroc, nor thy crop 
The barren mildew ; 

Or in the apple-teeming year 
Thy nurslings sweet the noxious season. 
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For she, the heifer that is browsing 
Upon tlie snowy A^lgidus, 

Vow’d to the slirine, midi^t oaks and holms, 

Or fattens on the Alban herbage, — 

She as a vietiin deep shall stain 
Tlie prii'stly axes buried in her iieek, 

I’o tliee it nought applies 
Witli slaughter large of lambs to tempt the skies. 
While tliou dost crown thy lowly gods 
With rosemary and myi-tle frail. 

If frt'o from crime thy hand hath touch’d 
The altar, not with more persuasive powTr, 

Tliough 'svith a costly victim, it has soothed 
Thy household gods estningerl, 

With duteous wheat and ciaekling grain of salt. 


ooK xxrv. 

TO TirE COVETO r.s. 

Intactia opnleMior. 

Though \vcalthier than the hoards 
Intact of Arabs, and of Inilia rich, 

Thou with thy concrete piles 
Seize the whole Tyrrhene and Apulian seas, 
Yet if all-dircfid Fate 
Its adamantine nails is fixing deep 
In highest towering crests, 

Not from alarm thy soul, not from the snare.s 
Of death, shalt thou thy head 
E'er extricate. Those dwellers of the plain, 
The Tartai^s, better live, 
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Whoso wains in course their homos noiiiadic draw, 
i\]i(l hardy Cletic tribes, 

For wJiom uniuctcd acres uuoiiclosod 
Friiitacfo nnd Genres boar. 

Kor ])loa.sos thoiu a tilth beyond the year . 

And liiiii who liath diseharufod 
If is toilsome tasks, a successor relievos 
With lottery impartial. 

There for her step-sons, of a mother reft, 

The wife doth mix their eii])s 
Thou^litless of harm : nor doth the dower'd wile 
Itule o’er lier man, nor trust 
Tn some sleek paramour. TIkj w(‘althii\st dower 
Of [)arcnts virtue is, 

And chastity, that bound by compact ti.\M 
Oreads any second man ; 

An<l sin is an unutterable deed, 

Or (h'uth instead a prize. 

O whosoe’er shall wish to sweep away 
Our godless ma.ssacres and rage* 

Intestine, if a^i Father of our cities 
lie yearn to see his name 
Inscribed ’neath statues, let him dare to etirh 
Our Avild licentiousness ; 

He glorious unto ages after-born ; 

Since (woe to us the crime !) 

Virtue unscathed we loathe ; hut once upbonu' 

Out of our siglit we seek it, 

We souls of envy. What avail coinj)laiiits 
Of sorrow, if the fault 

Is not cut off by vengeance ? Wliat our laws, 

All futile without manners 1 
If nor the quarter of the globe clo.sed in 
By glowing sultry lieats, 
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Nor the side nearest to the north, and snows 
Hard frozi n to tlie ground, 

Repel the mercluint ( If witli cunnuig cral't 
Onr mariners o’crconie 
The Ixjisterous seas ? If ])overty esteem’d 
Hc'inous disgrace, commands us 
Auglit that may be both to commit and ])rook, 

Ami arduous virtue’s path 
Abandons ] Let us, or to the Capitol 
Whither the shouting calls us, 

And tlirong of the applauding populace. 

Or let us in the next sea, 

Jewels, and stones, and useless gold, the fuel 
Of our first primal guilt, 

Cast fi’om us, if wo worthily repent 
Our crimes. Uprooted whole 
Must be the germins of onr sinful lust. 

And oui* too sofleiUMl minds 
Be form’d to rougher seluioling. The young b(»y 
Of noble blood Avots little 
His seat to keep upon his stood, and fears 
To join the chase ; to play 
More ’efu-ned, whether wnth the Grecian troch 
Thou bid him, or would fain 
With dice, forbidden by his country’s laws. 

While the sii-e’s faith forsworn 
Deceives his partner shai-er in his gain, 

And guest j aaid hastens to amass 
Wealth for a worthless hem. Sooth, beyond bounds 
Swell high our riches, yet 
I know not what, something there still is wanting 
To the curtail’d estate. 
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ODE XXV. 

TO BACCHUS. 

A DirilYRAMTIlC. 

Qvo Bacche. 

Where, O Bacchus, where art tliou tearing me 
of thyself? O, into what bowers, 

(.)r into what deep caves are they ln'ai'ing me 
Fleet, with a spirit of newM)oru po\vei*s I 

lij what dark grots will they list my -t«>ry, 
Wltilo I iiiiise to enrol above 
r*eerl(‘ss Ctesar s nnd^dng glory, 

Mid stju's and the synod hall of Jove i 

A theme I’ll chant mo of glory, nt*w. 

Yet nnutter d by others’ lips. 

K’en thus Bacchu.s, with sleejdess view. 

Sits entranced on the mountain -steeps; 

Dazing fv»rth on ITebnis and Thrace 
Snow-glazed vjvcr, and Khodope, 

'rrnddoii with foot of a savfige 

How, as with wayward .step 1 stray 

At river banks and at lonely shades, 

'Tis sweet to marvel I O sov’reign tliou 
Of Naiad choirs, ami Bacchic maids 

Sti'ong the tall ash with their hands to b(jw : 

Nothing mean or in lowly strain, 

Nought that can ever die will I sing ; 

Sweet is the peril to join the train 

Of the God (O thou the Lensean king), 
Circling my bi'ows with his vine-leaf green. 

I 
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ODE XXVI. 

TO \rNOS. 

Vixi piielJis luiper uLouen'i. 

Foum’j) for the service of the f:hr, 

I Ii\C(l of late, and s(n’ved in ^var, 

Not witliout glories ; now 
My ariDonr and niy lyre, which right 
Hiith done its duty in the fight, 

This teiT>j)le wall shall owe — 

This wall which the left side protects 
Of ocean Venus. Here, here fix 

Bright links, and bars, and bows 
With niciiiico big ’gainst ev('ry doni* 

That barr\i our passage. Heavenly I*o\\ »‘r ! 

0 thou that dost repose 
At Cyprus, thine own bliasftd place. 

And Memphis, by the vsnow of Thrace 
UntouchM ; as aov’reign reigning, 

() with uplifted scourge, [as such,] 

(rive only once a little touch 
To Ghloe, the disdaining. 


ODE XXVII. 

TO GALATEA, UPON HER GOING TO SEA. 

Ivtipioa parrcR. 

Let guilty spirits on their way 
The omen speed of chattering jay ; 

Or pregnant brache, or with grey grim eye 
Down from Lanuvium scouring by 
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Slic-wolf, and fox with young ; and siiako 
Their journey just commenced, may break : 
If athwart the pathway darted, 

Like arrow, it the nags has started. 

Whom siiall I fear for, — augur j 
Far-seeing? Ere the binJ, with eye 
Diviner of the showers imptmding, 

Back to its stagnant pools is wending, 

Tlio wizard crow, with prayer and \’ows, 
From Sol uprising I’ll arouse. 

Y<ju may bo ])lcs.sod wliercsoc’er, 

My (hilatoji, you prefer ; 

And, mindful of me, may dwell thenj : 

And thee nor Dl-starr’d woodpecker. 

Nor i*aven wild forbid to tn«wl 

Thy path. Yet scest thou with wliat drcjid 

Disturbance, as he sinketh prone, 

Orion blusters? 1 have known 
What Atlria’s murky g^ilf is like, 

And what a wicked blow can .strike 
Paly lapyx ! O, may Avorneii 
And eliildren of our country’s foenien 
Feel rising Austor’s dark cornmotiim, ^ 

And uproar of the blackening ocean, 

And shores beneath its scourge tliat quiver ! 
So too Europa did deliver 
In simple ffiith her snowy si<hj 
Unto the bull, her treacherous guide, 

And at the sea with monsters fill’d, 

And frauds half-wought and half reveard, 
Though bold as lion, pale she sate — 

She, maiden who, in meads but late. 

On blossoms passionately set. 

And framer of a wreath, the debt 
1 2 
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Due to the nymphs, did now catch sight 
Beneath the dim nnd twilight night 
(Jf nought the stars and waves beside. 

And soon as Crete she touch’d, in jiride 
With all its hundred cities throned, 

“ 0, father 1 O the name ! ” she groan’d, 

“ Of cliild betray’d ! and duteous sense 
( )f love with frenzy vanquish’d ! Whence, 
And whither came 1 ? Once to die 
For maiden’s guilt is penalty 
Too light. Is it. with waking eye 
That o’er my foul enormity 
I wail ? Or from corruption free 
Is a vain phantom mocking me — 
Phantitsm which from the iv’ry gate 
'Scajicd, o’er iny smd a dreamy state 
Is drawing ? Did it better tide 
Over the surges long to ride, 

Or cull fresh blossoms ? If some power 
Would but deliver at this hour 
Up to my wrath the caitiff steer, 

I’d strain all strength the horns to tear 
Witn steel, and into pieces pull 
Of that once dear-loved monster bull. 
Shameless I left my sire’s hearth altar ; 
Shameless at Orcus now I falter I 
' > thou, of gods if one there be 
Who hears this, naked may I stray 
Midst lions. Ere my cheek of bloom 
Unsightly lank decay consume. 

And slowly from the tender prey 
Her pulpy moisture melt away. 

Fain would I feed the tigers, while 
In all my gi'ace.” “ Europa vile !” 
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Tliiiic absent sire dtith ceaseless cry, 

‘‘•Why dost thou liositate to die 1 
E’en from this ash tliy nock sn.sjiended, 

Dy zone which well thy di"ht attended, 

Out of its socket thou inayst wrest ; 

Or, if the rocks deliirht thee best, 

And dcath-ja"g’d <iiiames — quick, thy foi*in 
Trust to tlic mercy of the storm, 

As swift it scuds. Unless thou fain 
Wouldst i-athcr, for a ma,stei‘’s gain, 

Thy task be ] dying ; and be ]>us.s’d 
O’er to a bjirb’rous queen at last, 

As a ))oor harlot ; — ^thou the blood 
Of monarchs ! ” As she wail’d, there siood 
Beside her Venus, smiling mild 
A traitor smile ; and he, lier child. 

Bearing a slacken’d bow. Anon, 

W^hen long enough her frolic fun 
The goddess play’d, she cried, “Abstain 
From wrath ami heated wrangling vain, 
Wlicn the loathed hull simll iheo [‘vesent 
His honis to he in pieces rent. 

Thou little know’st that spouse thou art 
Of Jove th’ unconquer’d. Bid depart 
Thy sobbings ; learn anght to hear 
Tliy glorious lot ; the section’d sphere 
Titles derived from thee .shall wear.*’ 
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ODE XXVIII. 

TO LYDE. 

Fesio quid dir. 

What should I I’jither put in us(^ 

On Neptune’s festal day ? IVoduco, 

My Eydo, quick, tliy Ca‘cu]) hoard, 

And to gra\c Wisdom, cii'cuuujiured, 

A gentle violence apply. 

Thou fcelost that the noonday sky 
Is sinking : and, as if the day, 

So swift'wingd, at thy voice would stay, 
Thou grudgest from the store to tear 
The amphora still lingVing tlien^, 

Of Consul Hibulus. In lays 
Alternate we will Neptune praise, 

And sca-gre(‘n tresses of the clioir 
t)f Nereids : Thou with curved lyre 
Ijat^ shalt chant from answering strings, 
And the fleet Cpithuin’s anw-stijjgs; 
Her in last carol, who is churning 
Cnidos, and those islets gleaming, 

The Cyclades, and Paphos fail* 

\ isits with her yoked pair 
Of cygnets. Night shall named be, too, 
In a grave ditty richly due. 
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ODE XXIX. 

TO M.KOENAS. 

TyrrJiena recputi proyniifs. 

0 Tykkiiene ofrsjn-iiig of a lino 
(if kings, to gvoot thro, mol low’d wino 
Eroin liog.sliead never stoop’d Lefoi’o, 
Mjocenas, with a blooming store 
< )f roses, aTid the clitssnut oil 
Squeezed for thy locks, is now long while 
With me at home. From all that stays 
'fliy coming rescue thee ; nor gaze 
Still upon Tibur dew’d with rills, 

And yEsiila’s sloping aniblcs, 

And ridges of the ])arricide 
Tclcgonu.s. O throw aside, 

Full of daintiness and jnide, 

Thy opulence, and ma.s.sy dome 
Up to the high clouds reaching home ; 
Oa.'>e for a while to marvel o'er 
'flit; smoke, and wealth, and bustling roar 
Of happy Koine. Change oft i.s sweet 
E’en to the rich ; and suppers neat 
Beneath the poor man’s lowly cot, 
T’apcstrics an<l crimson boa.sting not, 
UnraveU’d have a cai'e-knit brow. 
Andromeda’s bright sire is now 
His fire concealed laying bare : 

Now Procyon maddens, and the star 
( )f frenzied Leo, while the sun 
Again the days of drought brings on. 
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Now, weary with his drooping floek, 

Tlie lierdsman ;e(‘k.s the' shades, and l>ro()k. 
And shaggy Sylvans husky ln‘akc*.s , 

And not a voiceless ban It jiai-takes 
Of wand ring Incezes. Thou distn-ssM. 
Musest what posture may the best 
Become the state, ami ill bosteafl 
With cares d(jst for the city dread, 

Wliat Seres, and the land i’uh‘d o’er 
By Cyrus, Bactria, hath in store 
And Taiiais <Usqord-rifc. With sight 
Far-seeing, in a gloomy night, 

Both Heaven of each approacliing morn 
The issue whelm, and laughs to scorn. 

If mortal man too anxious fivt 
OVr mojisure. What is present yet. 
Bemember thou with trampiil l)rc;ist 
To rule and settle : all tln^ i t'st 
Onward is borne by some higli j>o\ver, 

Lik<i 'ribei’s stream, Mdiich at one hour 
Down itvS central bed doth glide 
Oahnly into the Tyrrhene tide, 

At j,n other in one mass 
Rocks corroded to their base, 

And trunks swept off, and cattle throng. 
And homesteads tumbling rolls ahnig. 

Not ^^itliout the cham’rous cry 
Of mountain height and forest nigh. 

When the wild deluge wakes to strife 
The tranquil rivers. He liis life, 

Lord of himself, will pass away, 

And bless’d, who from day to day 
Hath license, “ I have lived,” to say ; 
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To-inoiTo\v lot tho Siro surprise 
Either with one hlack ]»all the skies, 
Or a cloudless sun. Nought still 
E’er will he cancel or repeal, 

WliateVr is once behind us : none 
Will h(j reforge, or make undone 
Of deeds wdiich once the flying hour 
Ofl-eaiTiod. Fortune, gloating oVr 
Her cruel task, and stubborn bent 
To play her frolic insolent, 

Her fickle honours shifts at ]>leasure, 
Now unto me j>rofiise of treasur(\ 

Now to another. While sIhj makes 
Her stay, I jn-aise her ; if she sliakes 
Her rapid pinions, I resign 
Her bounties; and in worth still mine 
I wraj) me, and with longing eye 
Seek Jionest, dowcrless povei’ty. 

’Tis not my iiit’rest, if the mast 
Is groaning ’neath the Siroc blast. 

To run and sink to junyers (»f woe, 

And strive to bai-gain vow on vow, 

Lest Cyprian wares and Tyrian lu^aji 
More riches on the greedy dcH»p, 

Then ’neath the guardianship S(?eure. 

Of my light skiff with double oar. 
Through storms .^geaii some light air 
And the twin Pollux me shall bear. 
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ODE XXX. 

ON Ills OWN WORKS. 
mtm V nienl ?/ in . 

r HAVE M nionuincntal ti»wor 
Adiiovinl, of more oTidiiriiii' ]M)wrr 
Thau bronze, and loftier than the .^ite 
Of pyramids by nionarchs* pight ; 
Which Udt corroding rain can \n reek, 
Not Dorcas, uiastorless and \v(vilv, 

Or tlic iuniimcrable chain 
Of years, and flight of seasons [vain j. 
t sliall not all die ; and of me 
Shall many a j)ortion scatheless Hec 
From Lihitina. Still shall J, 

With landings of posterity. 

Wax great in freshness, all the time, 
While up the Capitol .shall (‘liml» 

Tlie [iriest, with -virgin of maid tongue 
A’’ silent. I shall still be sung. 
Where furious Aiilidiis doth roar 
Agiiinst its hanks, ami Danniis, poor 
In streams, the nii*al nations sway'd ; 

I fi*om a lowly one now made 
Puissant ; — cliief in having woo’d, 

And mariied the ..Slolian ode 
To Latian me.osures. Put thou on 
The haughty port by merit won. 

And grudgeless with the Delphic bay 
Belt thou my locks, ]Melpomcne. 
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ODE I. 

I<> VKNl^S. 

f iifrt'tnissti, Ventts. 

(> V^RNirs ! art thmi 

St irriji;^ tliy giv<»ii oVi* ? 

Kivii iiio, f pray tUoe, f pray I 
J ani ii<»t such as I was ycii-c. 

’Noath tlu; Cynara’s rci^ii. 

(.Vase, mother st«*ru ij€ Cupuls sweet, 
Cease at tJjy j^J*'*'^-'^**!'** to wiii^l 

()ii<‘ who a cl<‘ca<le of lustres fleet 
Tmiclies on, and by tliis time 

Vainst thy silken imperial sway. 

3 lie thee to wlu*re the sr>ft jirayers 
(Jf yoiitljfiil spirits call thee away. 

Tn hotter se.'tsoii’d hour 

Unto Paul us Maximus’ mansion thou 
Wilt revel it, light upboms 

On yoked cygnets of purple hue, 

Jf heart you seek to fire. 

For both nobly bom, and a form of gmce 
And never mute in defence 

Of poor accused in their deep distress. 
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A boy, t'^o. of Imndred.s of arts, 

Far and wid • Avill ho bt'ar around 
Tlio staiidnrds of tli}' f*aiii]>aign. 

And whoiisoe’cr having won his grouinl 
O’er his competitors’ Inibcs 

Profns(», lie hath laugh’d in joy, ho.sidc 
TJio lake of Albanuiii he’ll ]dace 
Thee tmslirined in marble pride, 

Under a citron beam. 

Here at thy nostrils shalt thou respiri* 
Frankincense rich, and bo cbarin’d 

With many a mingled strain of tlie lyri' 

And llereeynthian pipe, 

Not without flute. There twio(‘ a day 
Boys with the delicate maids, 

Ijaiiding thy mighty diAinity, 

Tlirico with a footstep of snow, 

In Salian fashion, shall shake the ground 
Me Uidtlior damsel uom". 

Nor the trustful hope of responsive lov(‘, 

Nor to enter the lists in wine 

Delights ; nor wdtli chaplet fresh to t\Wne 
My tcmi)le.s. But why, alas ! 

Why, Ligurino, o’er my cheeLs is welling 
Tlie slow intermitting tear 1 

Why fluent erst, in a silence, little 
Graceful, while I am speaking, 

Faltcra my tongue ? In dreams of night 
Now I a prisoner hold thee, 

Now sw'ift in flight I pursue thec^ver 
The swai*d of the Mai-tian plain. 

Thee, hard of heart, through the midst of watc 
Bolling away before thee. 
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ODE II. 

TO ASfTONIUS lULUS. 

I*liul(vnim quisqvis stmO t. 

VViiosoKEH Piiidai’ stiulu'tli to rival, 
fjc aiiH \ij>on ]>iuiona t»y the art of Divdal 
Waxed, Tuhis, r(‘/i<ly to i^ive liitles 
To the glassM (K*eaii. 

Ron Jis a torrent from a mountain hnrlinir, 

WJiicli rains have fed its wonted niar^dn o\ei‘, 
I'indarius boils, and rushes on with inoiitli of 
Deep-rolling thunder. 

He to bo gifted witJi Apollo’s laurel, 

Whether, along his dithyrambs audaeious, 
Ncw-ininted words he sweoi>eth, and in numbta’s 
Lriwhiss is hiirrie<l : 

Or doth of gods or inonarchs sing, tlie blood of 
(Jods, by whoso [irowess jjenshM in a righteous 
Murder the Ceiitauiis — j>erish*d the llajnt* of 
Deadly Chimaua ; 

Or th(jsc, whom palm of Elis homo is h*fiflirig, 

Ibiised to the skies, or pugilist or cours<*r, 

Naincth, and gifts them with a boon more rieh thfui 
Hundreds of statues. 

Or doth he wail a spirit in its manhood 
Reft from liis weeping consort ; and his vigour, 

Soul too, and golden manners niise to heav’n, and 
Grudge to black Orcus. 

Copious the breeze, which lifts the swan of Dm e, 
Oft as he soars, Antoniiis, into lofty 
Cloud-regions. I, in fashion and in guise of 
Bee of Matiiium, 
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(Jailing swent thynic-stores witli abundjint lal)()iu’, 

As til rough tlie h;n,fy grove T stray, and banks of 
llill-gusliing Tib(^r, petty songster, mould my 
Verses elab’rato. 

Thou a true bard with louder quill shalt chant uw 
Ciiisiir, whene’er, the holy steep along, lie 
Drag the Sicainbric savages, with wcll-earn’d 
Chaplet adorn’d ; 

Ife, tlian whom nothing miglitior or better 
Fates and kind gods unto the earth have givr n, 

Nor 'vvill, although, to patriarchal gold tlic 
Age be returning. 

Sing shall you too of happy days, and public 
Sports of the city, for the gain’d return of 
Valiant Augustus, and tlie fonim clear’d from 
All litigation ; 

Tlien of my voice (if anything I sjiealc wortli 
ri('anng) a jMi’tion large shall add its song, and 
“ Fair Sol ! O glorious Sol I ” I’ll sing, rejoiced at 
Cicsar recover’d. 

And as the way thou leadest " To triumph ! ” 

Not once alone we’ll utter To triumph ! ” 

We tlie whole city, and will oiler incense 
To the kind heavens. 

Thee shall acquit ten bullocks, and as many 
Kine j me a tender calf, his dam abandon’d, 

Wbo in full pastures now is growing up, my 
Vows to accomplish ; 

Oue that in forehead copieth the crescent 
Fires of the moon, its triple rise repeating, 
Snow-white to view where mark it draws, beyond this 
Brinded all over. 



.>ni!: iri.1 


ODES OF HORACE. 


1 


ODE III. 

TO MELPOAlENr. 

Qmiii tv. 

Him whom thou oiico, MolpoiiuMU', 

111 houi* of birth, with tranquil ovin 

Hath gazod ujion, iio Isthmian toil 
As pugilist shall gloi-ify. 

Him shall not stalwart courser drsiw 
A \'ictor ill Aclucan car, 

Kor him, .as chieffcmii deck’d wdth haivt"; 

Of Delos, shall the [)onip of war, 

For that he crush’d in dust of kings 

The loft}'^ swelling tlireateiiings 

Show to tli(i Capitol. But streams 
Which fertile Tibur flow along, 

And boweiy tresses thick shall mould 
To gloiy for ^Eolian song. 

Among the dear-loved choirs of bards 
Of lioine, the cities’ queen, the youth 

Deign.s to enrol me, and e’en now 
Less am 1 gnaw’d with envy’s tooth. 

O maid Pierian, that dost tern per 
The sweet ring of the golden shell ! 

O thou, who e’en to voiceleas fishes 
Couldst give the cygnet’s song at muU ! 

This all is of thy gift, that I 

Am shown by passera’ finger sign. 

As lyrist of the Koinan harp 
That 1 do breathe and please (if please I do), is tliinc 
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ODE IV. 

TIIK PRAISES OP ORUSrs. 

Qncdem miuistinim, 

E’i:n like tlic thunder-bearer biitl, 

(Upon wlioui Jove, of gods the king, 
Supreme dominion hath conteiT’d 
O’er every wandering winged thing, 
Having liiin faitlifiil proved and tnie 
In Ganymede of golden line). 

When youth and vigour of his sires 
Have on a day from eyi*ie high 
Launch’d him untoil’d; and vernal ail’s 
(The clouds now vanish’d fi’om the sky), 
Have taught him cowering at the first 
Into unwonted strains to biu’st ; 

After a wliile Avith fervid glow, 

The .rnpetuous spirit doAvn hath sped 
Upon the folds their swooping foe ; 

Now upon dragons struggling dread 
With folds recoil’d there pounced his flight 
Ix)ve of the banquet and the fight ; 

Or as a Hon-whelp, the which 

Just of the gushing milk bereaved 
Of blinded dam, on pastures rich 
Intent a kidling hath perceived ; 

Poor kidling, doom’d full soon, [forsooth,] 
To perish by an unflesh’d tooth. 
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E’en in such spirit Dnisus [keen,] 

As ’ncath the Khaetian Alps lie wages 
Ilis wars, the Viudelics have seen : 

(Whose fasliion whence deduced through ages, 
Still their right hands against attacks 
Arms with the Amazonian axe, 

I have deferr’d to question here ; 

Nor may we ken of every tnith), 

But squadrons long, and far and near 
Victors, by counsels of a youth 
O’cjrcoiuc, have leai’ut what mind coidd do— - 
What native worth, with training due 

Nursed in heav’n-blest bowers aiiaii; : 

What towards youthful Ncros show’d 
Augustus’s paternal heart. 

Brave from the bixive aro born and good ; 
There lives in steers, there lives in steeds, 

The virtue of their parents’ breeds. 

Neither do eagles fierce beget 

A tim’rous dove. But teachers’ skill 
Doth inborn powers advance and whet, 

And right tilths liardy bosoms steel : 

Wliere manners e’er hath proveil a deaj*tb, 

Crimes deform tilings of noble birth. 

What unto Neros thou dost owe, 

Rome ! doth Metaurum’s stream attest, 

And Asdrubal in battle low 

O’ervanquish’d ; and that day so blest 
Which (clouds dispell’d from Latium’s sky) 

First smiled with balmy victoiy. 
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Wlieii tliroiicjh Italia’s towns the Moor, 

Like haTDC tli rough torches, with alarm 
Accursed, or, like to Eiiios, o’er 
Sicilia’s waves bestrode the storm. 
Theiicc'for-tli, with favouring labours new 
Still did Home’s youth increjise and grew ; 

And sanctuaries spoil’d and wreck’d 
Jly the ungodly wild uproar 
Of Punic soldiery, erect 

Upon their pedestals once mort^ 

Their gods ])ossess’d ; and after all 
S[)ake the false-hearted Hannibal : 

1 rinds of yon ravening wolves the prey, 

Wc’ro dogging, of our own free wish, 

A foe from whom to hide away 
And ’sca[)o, it is a triumph rich. 

That race which ever undismay’d 
Even from Troy, in ashes laid, 

“ Sfiie to Ausonia’s cities boi-e 
The vessels of its mysteiies, 

And .sons, and age-npe fatliers hoar, 

Though storm-toss’d o’er the Tuscan seas. 
Like ilex lopp’d by iron brand 
Ti Algidus, the mother land 

“ Of foliage dark, through loss of limb 

Tlirough murd’rous stroke, e’en from the axe, 
Succour and spirit doth it win. 

Not stancher did the Hydra wax 
With mangled crest each time to meet 
Alcides, madd’ning at defeat. 
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Nor portent wonse did Colclios e’er 
Or Ecliiouian Tliebcs beget. 

Tliou sliiilt in ocean plunge it — fail' 
Tenfold it issues. Wrestle, yet 
Hefoi’e its feet ■with glory bright 
*Tv\dll spurn the \dctor in Ids might , 

And battles wage, to be allow’d 

The tales of oonsoi*ts. Now no more 
Will I my tiding-bearers proud 

Despatch to CaHhage ; o’er — ’iis o’er ! 
All hope and fortune of oiu* iianie, 

With Asdnibal in battle slain. 

“ Nought is there wldch the Claudian bands 
Will not achieve ; whom both with ann 
Of a kind providence defends 

Great Jove, and extricate from harm 
Through the sharp thorny paths of war, 
Augustus’s sagacious cares.” 


ODE V. 

TO AUGUSTUS. 

IHvis orfe honis. 

Child of bless’d gods, of Komulus’s race 

Best guardian, too long absent art thou now ; 
To the sires’ holy conclave thou didst vow 
A timely coming back. O now return ! 

K 2 
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to thy 0017 ntry, chiefbaiii blest, restore ; 

For, like the siiiingtiJe, when thy face has shone 
Upoij thy pcoj)le, liappier passes on 
The ilay, and suns with fairer beauty smile. 

E’en as a youth, whom his return delaying 

More than a year-long course, beyond the plains 
(Jf the Carpathian sea Notus detains 
With envious blast, far from his cherish’d home. 

On him with vows, and omens, and with prayers 
His mother calls, nor from the winding strand 
Her gaze withdraweth : so our fatherland, 

Smitten with loyjil yearnings, seeks for Caesar. 

For siife from harm the heifer roves the holds, 

Ceres and fostering bounty feeds our leas ; 

The maiiiiers wing their flight across the seas, 
Hestored to peace : Faith di’eads to be rebuked : 

With no foul deed is the chaste household sullied : 
Manners and law have each dark spotted sin 
Orush’u and expell’d : our infants’ mothcra win 
Applause for offspring like unto their sires : 

And retribution dogs the path of crime 

Its «urc companion. Who would crouch before 
The Pai-thian foeman 1 Who the Tartar frore ? 
Who heath the brood grisly Germania bears. 

With Caesar scatheless ? Who a thought would give 
To wild Iberia’s war 1 Each one doth close 
The day upon his native hilli^ and wooes 
The vine seductive to the unwedded trees : 
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Hence to his wine-cups joyous he returns, v- 
Ami at his twice-served board as deity 
Thee he invites ; with prayer repeated tliee, 

With wine from paterje shed, he duteous coui’ts : 

And with his Lares blends thy power divine, 

As Greece of Castor and Alcides great 
Eight mindful. 0 blcss’d chief, of lengthen’d date 
Days of rejoicing, mayst thou guai-antee 

Unto Hesperia’s region ! This at mom 
With dry lips we repeat, and the whole day 
Unbroken — this bedew’d with wine, we say 
Wlien Sol is sinking in his ocean bed. 


ODE VI. 

HYMN TO APOLLO. 

Dimj qu&m proles. 

0 POWER divine, whom venger [to destroy] 

Of the liigh boastful tongue, Niobe’s brood 
And Tityos felt, the ravisher, and one 
The all but vanquisher of lofty tow’ring Troy — 

I*hthian Achilles, than the world beside 
Mightier, a warrior poorly match’d with thee ; 

Though, ocean Thetis’ son, with his dread spear 
He shook the Dardan towers, stout battling [in his pride,] 

He like a pine-tree by the biting brand 
Deep smitten, or as cypress from its seat 
By Eurus push’d, fell prone in all his breadth. 

And low his neck reposed in dust of Teucria’s land. 
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He, not enclosed in bLe^d, which did belie 
Minerva’s hallow’d gifts, lain would delude 
Troy’s children in their ill-starr'd holiday, 

And Priam’s hall in dances bursting forth to joy, 

But face to face to his poor captives dread, 

Woe, deed of horror ! woe I the infant babes 
That knew not yet to speak, in Grecian flames 
i3urn would he in their mother s womb yet Ipng hid : 

But that the Father of thd gods, o’ercome 
By prayers of thine, and Venus, his beloved, 

Vouchsafed to the fortunes of JEneas 
Walls with on auspice traced of more propitious doom. 

Lord of the lyre, O Phoebus, thou instructor 
Of silver- voiced TJialia, thou who lav’st 
Thy locks in Xaiithus’ flood, maintain the glory 
Of Graecia’s muse, thou smooth of clieek, the biu-d’s conductor ! 

Phu'bus it was vouchsafed me inspiration, 

Phoebus the art of minstrelsy, and name 
Of j)oet. O of maidens ye the flower. 

And boys from parents sprung of glorious generation. 

Ye, the fond charge of Delos’ queen divine. 

Who wiui her brow the lynxes swift of flight 
And harts within the stakencts drives and prisons, 

Guard ye the Lesbian foot, and beat of finger mine. 

Duly Latona’s stripling with our song, 

Duly the lightener of night adoring. 

Her the aye-waxing with her torch, of grain 
Bounteous, and swift to roll the headlong months along. 
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Is ow, veiled bride, '' a carol ” slmlt thou say, 

“ Of heaven beloved, when now the hundredth year 
Brings back our festal moms, have I rehearsed, 

I pupil apt of measures, Horace, the minstrers lay.” 


ODE VII. 

TO TORQUATUS. 

Diffu^cre nives. 

Fled have the snows. The herbage now — is returning to the 
leas, 

And their tresses to the trees j 

The eaitli its varied courses shifts, — and the rivers waxing low 
Within their margins flow. 

Link’d with the nymphs and her sisters twain, — the (j[uecn of 
grace aspires 

Unrobed to lead the choirs. 

Lest thou should hope for joys that die not, — warns the year, 
and Time away 
Sweeping each bounteous day. 

Frosts melt with zephyrs : summer slow — is si>riijgiide 
wearing on, 

Itself to perish, soon 

As autumn apple-crowii’d has shed — its finits proflise, and then 
Dull frost rolls round again. 

Yet do the swiftly-fleeting moons — their wanes in heaven 
repair ; 

We, when we sunk have there 

Where good -^neas, where Tullus rich, — and Ancus all are 
laid. 

Ashes become and shade. 
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Who knoweth if to-mon'ow’s hours — the gods above may lay 
On the total of to-day 1 

All will thy heir’s rapacious hanJs — escape, wliich with a soul 
Thou gav’st of bounty full. 

When thou liast once met death, and pass’d — hath Minf>d 
upon thee 
His glorious decree, 

Not birth, Torquate, not thee will flow — of speech, not th(‘e 
will worth 

Again replace on earth. 

For neither chaste Hippolytus, — from the murky shades of 
hell, 

Doth Dian disenthral ; 

Nor from his loved Perithous — hath Theseus power to brea’ 
The chains of Lethe’s lake. 


ODE VIIL 

TO MARCIUS CENSOBINUS. 

Doiiarem piteras. 

Upon ^ly Mends would I bestow, 
Paterae and bronzes fair to show, 

My Censorine, with courteous spirit ; 
Tripods, I’d give the pnze for merit 
Of valiant Grecians ; nor shouldst thou 
Bear oflT the pettiest and most low 
Of all my gifts, if I were rich. 

Sooth so to say, in arts, the which 
Either Parrliasius brought to light, 

Or Scopas, one of craft and might 
In stone, and one in liquid dyes, — 
Now man, now God before our eyes 
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To shrine. But on me doth not wait 
This talent. Nor is thine the estate. 

Or soul that needeth gauds like these. 
Thou dost delight in poesies ; 

And poesies can we bestow, 

And toll the present’s value too. 

Not marbles with a nation’s seal 
Deep graven (wherewithal doth steal 
Back once again the life and breath 
To glorious chieftains after death). 

Not mpid routs, and threatenings [black] 
Of Hannibal retorted back ; 

Not flaming fires of Carthage, foe 
To Heav’n, his lauds moi'e brightly show, 
Who home return’d, having won 
A name from Africa undone, 

Than Calabrie’s Pierian quire ; 

Nor, if what thou with noble fire 
ILvst wrought, their records fail to show. 
Wilt thou have gain’d thy gucixlon due, 
Wliat would the son of Ilia be 
And Mars, if, rife with jealousy. 

Silence the high deserts should bar 
Of Romulus 1 So rescued far 
Eroin Stygian waves the soul high-strung 
Of mighty bards, and love, and tongue, 
Doth .<!li]acus for holy rest 
Consign to islands of the blest. 

Tlie hero worthy praise the muse 
Forbids to die. The muse endues 
With gift of heaven, llius above 
At the thrice-long’d-for feasts of Jove 
Alcides, slothless hero, he 
Assisteth. The Tyndaridas, 
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Ah constellfiljon glittering bright, 

Rescue our barks in sliatter’d plight 
From ocean’s depths. His temples dight 
With emerald vine-leaf, Bacchus brings 
Our vows to blessed issuings. 


ODE IX. 

TO MARCUS LOLLIUS. 

jVie /o7'te credas. 

Deem not perchance the words will die, 
Wliich of tliat far-rcsoundiiig river, 
The Aufidus, a native I, 

By magic arts before me never 
Divulged, now am uttering, — ^words 
Framed to be married unto chords. 

Xot though Msconian Homer owes 
The nobler post, are buried yet 
The strains of Pindarus, and those 
Of Ceos, or the full of threat — 

Those of Alcaous, and the muse 
Majestic of Stesichorus. 

Nor if Anacreon trifled aught 

In days of old, hath lengthen’d age 
Outblotted all. The passion’d thought 
Is breathing still, and in her page 
Live glowing fires intrusted well 
To the .^olian maiden’s shell. 
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Not singly at thp curled hair 
Of an adidtorcr youth, and gold 
About Ids raiment daubed lair, 

And graceful trim of princely mould, 

And train, admiring caught the flame, 

Fair Helen, Laccdajinon’s dame. 

Nor was it Tcucer first who le veil’d 
His shafts from bow in Cydon hewn ; 

Not once alone was Ilioti peril I’d : 

Not huge Idomencus alone 
Or Stheui'lus did wage their lights, 

A worthy theme for muses’ lliglits. 

Not lierce-soul’d Hector or the keen 
Deipl^bus was first to face 
So many a giiovous blow to screen 
Their modest wives and infant rjice. 

There lived, ere Agamemnon’s time, 

Full many a hero in hi.s prime ; 

But all beyond the reach of tear. 

And, known to none, are whelm’d and barr’d 
’Neath a long night, because they ne’er 
Possess’d a consecrated bard. 

Little doth dilier hidden worth 
From sloth interred in the earth. 

I will not, Lollius, pass thee by. 

Unnamed, undeck’d in pages mine ; 

Or let oblivion’s livid eye 

Carp at so many toils of thine, 

With none to Venge thee. Thine’s a soul 
Both in events of prescience full, 
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And in fall •reasons, and in waning 
Upright ; of fraud that thirsts for pelf 
Chastiser, and from gold abstaining 
That draggeth all things to itself ; 

And consul not of one shoi’t year, 

But often as the judge prefer 

Right to the usefiil, — ^he of faith 
And virtue proven, — and with brow 
Sublime has cast into their teeth 
The guilty’s bribes, and victor now 
Through squadrons facing bold his charge, 
His legions hath deployed at large. 

Not to the lord of much the name 
Of blest wilt thou have rightly given ; 
More rightly he that name doth claim 
Of blest, who can the gifts of heaven 
Use wisely, and hard penury bear, 

And guilt e’en worse than death doth fear ; 
He for the friends whom ho doth cherish, 
Or country, not afraid to perish. 
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ODE X. 

TO UGURINUS. 

0 crudelis adlim, 

O CRUEL still, and with the gifts — of Venus ruling wide, 

When plumage on thy cheeks shall spring, — unlock’d for by 
thy pride, 

And locks which o’er thy shoulders now — float light, have 
fall’n away, 

And hue, wliich now than red rose bloom — ^is brighter and 
more gay, 

All changed hath Ligurine transform’d — ^into a bearded face. 

“ 0 ! ” thou wilt say, each time thou seest — ^thee alter’d in 
the glass, 

“ Soul of to-day, why did it not — ^the same in boyhood dwell 1 

Or with these thoughts why come not back — my cheeks un- 
blemish’d still?” 


ODE XL 

TO PHYLLIS. 

Est mihi norium. 

There is a cask in store for me, 

Brim full of Alban, its ninth year 
O’er-passing now ; there is, within 
My orchard, parsley, Phillis dear, 

For twining coronals ; there is 
Rich store of ivy, wherewithal 
Thou shin’st in beauty, with thy locks 
Bound back ; with silver smiles my hall : 
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Twined with its holy vervain wreaths 
The altar longs to be besprent 
With victirn’d lamb ; and, thronging close, 

The household is on hurry bent ; 

Ilitlior and thither, mix’d with striplings, 

They coui’se about, my maiden folk; 

Flicker and wave the flames w^hile whirling 
In volumed spire the sooty smoko. 

Yet, that thou know what joys thou’rt call’d to ; 

Tlie Ides are to be kept by thee. 

That day which April cleaves, the month 
Of Venus, daughter of the sea ; 

Justly observed, and holier nigh 
To me than my own natal day, 

Since from this dawn, IVIsecenas mine, 

His years on flowing doth array : 

Telephus, whom you woo — a youth 
Not of thy lot — a maid hath gain’d 
Wealthy and wild, and prisoner holds 
With a delightsome fetter chain’d : 

Si'orch’d Phaeton doth grasping hopes 
AJarm; and winged Pegasus 
Aggrieved at rider born of earth, 

Bellerophon, supplies to us 
Precedent grave, that thou aye follow 
Objects meet for thee, and by viewing 
A>j crime the hoping aught beyond 
What is allow’d, may be eschewing 
An ill-match’d passion. Come thou, now, 

Last of my loves (since never more 
Henceforth with other fair shall I 
Be fired) learn notes with me to pour 
With thy delicious voice again. 

Our gloomy cares will melt away beneath the strain. 
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ODE Xll. 

TO VIRGIL. 

Jam veris cornitss. 

Now tho S])ring’s pni’suivants, whicli soothe the sea, 
Tliracia’s light airs, tlie threaden sails are fanning : 
Nor neither meads are stark, nor rivers growl, 

Swoll’n with a Avinter’s snow. 

Her nest she fixes, Itys sadly wailing, 

That hapless bird, and the undying shame 
Of Cccrop’s hall, because she ill avenged 

The savage lusts of kings. 

Stretch’d on the tender herbage, to the flute 
The sleek-fed lambs’ protectors liymns are singing ; 
And charm tho Deity, whom flocks delight, 

And Arcadie’s dark hills. 

Thirst have the seasons brought to us, my Virgil ; 
Jlut if thou fain wouldst quaff of Bacchus pres.s’d 
At Gales, thou of noble youths the client. 

Wine shalt thou win with nard. 

One little nard-shell will a cask cheit. 

Which in the stores Sulpician now reposes, 
Bounteous to give now hopes, and efficacious 
Cares’ gall to wash away. 

Unto wliich joys if thou art hasting, swiftly 
Come with thy bargain : little am I musing 
With cups of mine all gifbless to imbue thee. 

As rich in a full hall 
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Sooth set delays aside, and thirst of lucre ; 

And of the black fires luindful, while you may, 
Mingle a short-lived folly with thy counsels : 
Tis sweet in fitting place to drop our wisdom. 


ODE XIII. 

TO LYCE. 

I 

Avdivcre, Lyce. 

They have heard me, my Lyce, the gods, they have heart l- 
Y(‘a, the gods, O my Lyce, the vows I pi-eferr’d ! 

Thou art turning a beldam, and yet would be still 
A beauty, and blush leas doth frolic and swill ; 

And, when tipsy, poor Cupid, all listless and slack, 

With a cinck’d shaky ditty you try to charm back : 
Though he all the while, in the beautifiil cheek 
Of the Chian is keeping his bivouac awake — 

Her, springlike, and skill'd on the ])saltry to play ; 

For mischievous Cupid still wingeth his way 
Past dry wiiner’d oaks ; and he sliuns thee with di’ead, 
Because black teeth, and wrinkles, and snows on thy head 
Stamp thee ugly. Nor now can the crimsons of C(js, 

Nor jewels that sparkle, restore tliee the loss 
Of hours, which once stored in its chronicles known 
The swift-winged Time has lock’d up as its own. 

Where, alas ! has fled Venus ? Or where of thy face 
The complexion ? And whither thy movement of grace ? 
What hast thou of her — ^yea, of her, who each day 
Breathed loves, from myself who had stolen me away ? 

A face next to Cynara’s blest with success, 

And notorious for arts of a charming address ? 
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But the fates gave to Cynara brief years [to snatch,] 
While Lyce, about to embalm as a match 
Long kept for the years of the patriarch crow ; 

That the youths might be able to see in their glow, 
Not unmix’d with laughter in peals, all the flash 
Of the torch gone, and melted away into ash. 


ODE XIV. 

TO AUGUSTUS. 

QtccB cura pairum. 

What care of senators, or what 
Of Quirite hands, by offerings fhiught 
With honours, may throughout all time 
Augustus, thy deserts sublime, 

Through titled scrolls, and archives during 
Be to eternity securing ? 

O thou, wherever Pheebus pours 
His light on habitable shores, 

Mightiest of princes ; whom but now 
The Vindelics, untaught to bow 
To Latian law have learnt to know. 

What in the battle thou couldst do. 

For, with thy soldiers at his side, 

Drusus, that race unpacified, 

Genauns and Brenni swift to fiy, 

And fortalices perched high 
On the dread Alps— to fiuy lash’d 
More than one turn to earth hath dash’d. 
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The elder of the Nero pair 
Did next the hca^y shock of wai* 

In conflict plunge, and [from the field] 
With favouring auspices repell’d 
The Rhaetian savagery — ^he 
In the dread lists of chivalry, 

Pit mark for every gaze, to note 
With what fierce shocks he wearied out 
Breasts vow’d unto a freeman s grave ; 
E’en as th* indomitable wave 
Auster is scourging, when th^ train 
Of Pleiads cleaves the clouds in twain. 

No dull and listless warrior he 
To scare the foemen’s chivalry. 

And i^lunge his snorting charger through 
The midst of burnings. Even so 
Bull-fronted Aufidus rolls on, 

He who the kingdoms flow along 

Of Daunus the Apulian, when 
He raves, and on the labour’d plain 
A deluge horrible designs : 

E’en as the wild barbarians’ lines 
Of plaited mail did Claudius burst. 

And sluver with wild shock ; and first, 

And rearmost mowing down, the ground 
Strew’d, victor without loss or wound : 
Thee forces lending, thee alone 
Counsel, and deities thine own. 

For on that day, whereon [of yore] 

Did Alexandria, bow’d before 
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Tliy feet, her havens at thy call 
Ope, and her desert regal hall ; 

Did Fortune, favouring thee still, 

After a lustre third Mfil 
Bless’d issues of the war, and praise 
Awarded, and the yeam’d-for grace 

To thy behests imperial, done 
All duly. Thee Cantabria’s son 
Ne’er tamable before, and Mede, 

And Ind ; thee Tartar, on his steed 
Off-scudding, marvelling doth regard — 

O thou Italia’s present guard. 

And Home’s, the nations’ mistress. Thee 
He who doth veil in mystery 
His fountains’ wellsprings, Nile, as well 
As Ister — ^thee with ravening swell 
The Tigris — ^thee with monsters rife 
Oceanus, that roars in stiife 

’Gainst Britons in the far west couch'd ; 

Thee Gallia’s land, that never crouch’d 
At death’s disasters, and the shore 
Of stem Iberia lists e’ermore ; 

Thee the Sicambri revelling in the charms 
Of carnage, worship now with peaceful piled arms. 


L 2 
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ODE XV. 

TO AUGUSTUS^ ON THE RESTORATION OP PEACE. 

Phoebus volerUem, 

Ph(EBUS, when I myself was fain 
To tell of wars and cities ta’en, 

With harsh-stmck lyre my madness chid, 
Lest I my puny sails should spread 
Across the Tyrrhene main. Thy days, 

O Csesar, both unto our leas 
Their teeming harvests have restored, 

And imto Jove our favouring Lord 
Planted once more the standards tom 
Down from the Partliian’s gates of scorn. 
And Quirin’s Janus they have closed, 

Now cleansed from battles, and imposed 
Curbs on licentious wild abuse 
From righteous rule late wandering loose. 
And banish'd far each guilty stain. 

And call'd back pristine arts again : 

Arts wherewithal the Latian name, 

And powers Italian wax’d in fame, 

And frr the empire’s glory spread, 

And grandeur, from the western bed 
Of Sol unto his place of birth. 

With Osesar guardian of the earth, 

Not dvil frenzy, or brute force, 

S hall rob us of our peacefrl course. 

Not wrath, which forges brands for blows. 
And piteous cities turns to foes. 
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Not they in Danube deep who slake 
Their thirst, the Julian laws shall break; 
Not Get®, not the Seric hordes, 

Qr Persians fidthless to their words, 

Not they by Tanais’ flood-stream bom. 

And we alike on eveiy mom, 

Common and hallow'd, while we share 
The boons of frolic Bacchus, there 
With our young race and matrons tme, 
First having prayed in order due 
To heaven, in rite from sires descended. 

The hymn with pipes of Lydia blended. 
Chiefs who all virtue did fiilfil, 

And Ilion and Anchises still. 

And boon Dione’s race in minstrelsy will trilL 
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ODE I. 

TO M.£C£NAS. 

Ihis JLihumia. 

Pass wilt tliou^ fiiend^ in shallops frail 
Midst yon annado’s sea-forts towering, 
At thy own risk, Maecenas, prompt 
To share each ill on Caesar lowering. 
And what of us, to whom our life 
Is p-ladsome, if surviving thou ; 

If not, a weary load ? Shall we. 

At thy behest, pursue as now 
Our peaceful ease, but little sweet 

Unless with thee conjoin’d we share, it % 
Or brave this toil with soul, wherewith 
It suits no silken men to bear it ? 

Bear it we will, and either o’er 

Alp^lifiEs and Caucasus shelterless, 

Or to the West’s remotest gulf 

With valorous heart will on thee press. 
Ask you, how aid X toil of thine 
By my ez,^ion ? — not made 
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For war, and strengthloss ? By thy side 
I shall be seized with lesser dread, 

Which haunts the absent still in form 
Dilated. E’en as, perched o’er 
Her callow nestlings, dreads tlie bird 
The serpent’s stealthy glidings more. 

When they are quitted, not as like, 

Though she were close at hand, to bear 
More succour to them at her side. 

Fought sliall be this and every war 
Cheerly, in hope to please thee ; not 
That coulters harness’d to more steers 
Of mine may struggle, or my flock 
Before the sultry star appears. 

May their Lucanian pastures change 
For Calabrie’s ; or glittering bright 
On toweling Tusculum, my villa 

Stretch to the walls from Circe height. 
Enough and more thy bounty me 

Hath ’rich’d. I ne’er will have amass’d, 

What either, grasping Chremes like, in earth 
I may inter, or as some dissolute spendthrift waste. 


ODE II. 

THE PRAISES OP A COUNTRY LIFE. 

Bcatus iUe. 

Happy the man, from worldly cares retired, 
Who, like the pristine race of mortals, &rms 
Hereditary lands with steers unhired ; 

Loosed fl.*om each care usurious. Nor in arms 
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Roused is he by the murd’rous trumpet [loud,] 

Nor thrills with terror at the wrathful seas ; 

The public forum, too, and portals proud 
Of subjects mightier than himself he flees. 

Then either with the vine-plants’ sucker, now, 

Adult, the towering poplars he doth wed. 

And lopping with his knife each useless bough, 

Ingrafts the more luxuriant in their stead ; 

Or, in some glen sequester’d, forth he gazes 
On herds loose straying of his lowing beeves ; 

Or honeys squeezed ih taintless casks amasses, 

Or his weak flocks he of their fleece relieves ; 

Or when his head decored with mellow fiuits 
Autumn has lifted from the cultured jilain, 

How Joys he culling pcai-s on giufted shoots, 

And grapes competing with the purple grain, 
Wlierewith, Priapus, thee to gift, and thee, 

0 father Sylvan, of his bourns the gutird. 

It likes him, now beneath some old holm-tree 
To lie, and now on the retentive sward. 

Whilom the waters glide deep banks between ; 

Birds in the woodlands pour their plaintive voice ; 
And springs ’gainst pebbles brawl with welling streams — 
A murmuring, downy slumbers to entice. 

But soon as Jove the Thunderer’s wintry roimd 
His magazines of rains and snowdrifts stores, 

Either on barrier’d toils with many a hound 
From side to side he drives the savage boars ; 

Or with smooth stretch his filmy nets he strains. 
Treacheries the glutton thrushes to surprise ; 

And crouching hare, and emigrated crane 
With springes captures, a delicious prize. 

Who feels not, mid these tasks^ razed from his heart 
Each nozioui anxious thought, which love employs ? 



ODE II.] 


ODES OF HORACE. 


153 


But if a yokemate chaste to bear her part, 

Assist his household and his darling boys 
(Such as a Sabine dame, or one, tann’d thoroughly 
With suns, a stouthearted Apulian’s mate), 

And pile with aged logs the hearth-fire holy. 

The coming of her wearied spouse to greet ; 

And, folding in their wattled pens the kine 

Sleek fed, may drain their wide-strotch’d udders dry ; 
And from sweet barrel broaching this year’s wine, 

Serve up repasts which gold did never buy ; 

Let not the shell tribe of the Lucrine lake, 

Or turbot, or the scar delight me more, 

If winter any, when it thundering breaks 
On eastern waves, to this sea chases o’er, 

Let not the bird of Afric’s region, not 

Ionia’s woodcock, with more gust to please, 

Descend into my maw than olive got 

Choice from the richest branches of my trees. 

Or blade of lapathus that loves the mead, 

And mallows healthfid to the frame diseased ; 

Or on the festive Terminals doom’d to bleed, 

A lamb, or kidhng from the wolf just seized. 

Midst these repasts how charming ’tis to view 
The sheep from pasture homeward quick repair ! 

To view the steers with collar drooping low 
Outwearied dragging the inverted share I 
And my domestics, busy swarm, the token 
Of a rich household, laid to their repose, 

The fire-bright Lares round I Thus having spoken 
The usurer Alfius, on the spot preparing 
At once to be 
A farmer he. 

Upon the Ides drew all his money in ; 

And on the Calends seeks to place it put again. 
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ODE HI. 

TO MAECENAS. 

Farmtis olvni si qtiis. 

If a wight, upon a time, 

Ever has, with hand of crime. 

Wrench’d his sire s aged neck, [I ween,] 
’Tis that he hath eating been 
Garlic, deadlier, {without question,] 

E’en than hemlock. O digestion 
Hard as iron, of the reaper ! 

What’s this poison, which so [deep here] 
Is turmoiling in my chest ? 

Has the blood of viper, dress’d 
In these vegetables, pass’d me 
Undetected 1 Or, [to blast me,] 

Has Canidia meddling been 
With your pestilent cuisine ? 

Wlien Medea fell in love, 

All the Argonauts above, 

With their brilliant captain, Jason, 
Meditating how to place on 
Bulls a yoke untried before, 

’Twas with this she smeai*’d him o’er. 
'Twas with presents, dyed with this, 
Having ’venged his harlot miss. 

Off on snake’s wing she did caper. 

Nor did ever such a vapour 
From the stars besiege about 
E’en Apulia’s land of drought ; 

Nor did gift upon the shoulder 
Of that wonder-working soldier 
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Hercules take to iofiazniiiation 
With a fiercer conflagration. 

But if e’er, jocose Maecenas, 
Aught thou fancying hast been as 
This, I hope and pray your fair 
May present her hand to bar 
Your kiss, and on the side recline 
Of sofa farthest off from thine. 


ODE IV. 

TO M£:XAS. 

Lwpis et agnis. 

As bitter a hate as did ever betide 

Wolves and lambs by their lot, is there ’twixt you and me, 

Thou with Spain’s cat-of-nine-tails deep scored on thy side, 
And with hard fetters gall’d up thy shanks [to the kneej. 

You may strut as you like it, purse-proud with your treasure*, 
Fortune does not effect any change in the blood j 

Do you never perceive. Holy Way as you measure, 

With a toga of double three ells long and broad, 

How on thee, both of comers and goers the faces 
There turns a most tree unreserved indignation ? 

This fellow, with magistrates’ floggings to pieces 
Cut up, to the beadle’s disgust and vexation, 

Farms a thousand broad acres of Falem estate. 

And the Appian road with his coach-horses frets ; 

And on the first benches a knight in great state. 

To Otho’s despite, he presumingly sits. 
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What boots it so many gprim faces of vessels 

Beak’d with ponderous weight, are despatch’d [from afar,] 
’Gainst piratical crews and a handful of vassals, 

With this fellow — ^this — ^for a tribune of war ? 


ODE V. 

THE WITCHES MANGLING A BOY. 

; 

At, 6 JDeortmL 

“ But O whate’er of powers on high 
Buleth the earth and progeny 
Of man ! what means your tumult there 1 — 
Or what those eyes with savage stare, 

Fix’d on me singly ? — eyes of all. 

O, by your boys 1 if, at your call, 

On pangs of labour unpretended 
And true, Lucina e’er attended. 

And by this purple’s empty glory. 

And by great Jove, I now implore ye, 

Who deeds like these will sure mislike — 
Why dost thou stare upon me like 
A stepdame, or a savage beast 
Attack’d with steel When, having ceased 
Wailing with quivering tongue, the boy 
(Each proud aristocratic toy 
Tom from him) stood in fix’d amaze — 
Smooth tender body — ^which might raise 
Compassion in the godless mind 
Of Thracians ; Canidie, entwined 
With vipers short in hair, and head 
Unconscious of a comb, doth bid 
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Wild fig-trees out of tombs uprooted, 

Bids cypresses for burials suited. 

And greased with blood of tadpole foul 
The spawn, and down of night screech-owl, 
And drugs lolchos* soil produces. 

And she, the rife with poison juices, 

Iberia ; — ^bonesi, too, with a snatch 
Tom from the jaws of starvling brache, 

All be to ashes burnt- with fire 
Of Colchos. While in light attire 
For action, the whole mansion through, 
Sagana, sprinkling hellish dew. 

Is bristling up with elfin wig, 
like a sea hedgehog or boar pig 
Charging the hunter. Veia, not 
Scared by one conscientious thought. 

Out of a grave was scrabbling soil 
With hard hoes, grunting o’er the toil ; 
That there interr’d the livelong day 
The boy might pine and die away 
Before the spectacle of fiesh 
Twice and three times replaced afresh, 

And whilom with his mouth might strain 
Forwaixl as far, as by the chin 
Suspended bodies peer above 
The water’s flow ; that so might prove 
TTih marrow scorch’d and spleen adust, 

A philtre potion charged with lust. 

When on the interdicted £axe 
TTia eye-balls once, with fixed stare 
Had wither’d in their sockets. Nor 
That one was absent — she of more 
Than women’s common lustfiil flame. 

Folia, Ariminum’s dame, 
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Both Naples, that ease-loving shore, 

A-nd every neighbouring town was sure — 

She who with charm Tiiessalian tears 
Down from the welkin spell-bound stars, 

And moon. Upon this, gnawing hard 
With livid tooth her thumb unpared, 

Canidia %ging mad — O what 
Utter’d she, and what utter’d not ! 

O ye that ne’er betray, to sight 
Admitted of my workings — Night 
And Diaii — ^thou* who art enacting 
Silence, while rituiils are transacting 
Mysterious : now, now aid me — ^now 
Against the mansions of my foe 
Your rancour turn, and, heavenly power. 

While wild beasts timorous lurk and cower 
In woods, with honied slumber drooping : 

Let all Suburra’s dogs be whooping 
At the old leman (sight for all 
To laugh at), smear’d in nard withal. 

Such as more perfect never yet 
My ^gers did elaborate. 

What has occurr’d 1 Why less than erst 
Prevail the venom drugs accursed 
Of barbarous Medea, aided 
With which her foemen she evaded, 

When she had wrought revenge and slaughter 
On that proud miss, great Creon’s daughter ; 
What time the mantle, gift deep dyed 
With gore, did the new-wedded bride 
In a combustion sweep away ? 

Yet not a weed or root that lay 
Conceal’d in rugged haunts hath pass’d 
Me undetected. He sleeps fkst 
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In Lethe, bathed though he be 
In unguents, on the couches he 
Of every wanton harlotry. 

Ah ! ah ! he walks, discharged from harm, 
By some more cunning weird wife’s charm. 
Oh, not by wonted draughts, thj^ head 
Doom’d many a shower of tear^R) shed ! 
Yams, shalt thou to me again 
Rush back ; nor, though by Marsian strain 
Call’d, shall thy mind recover e’er. 

A mightier draught will I i^repare, 

A mightier brew than tliis for thee. 

Who scorn’d the first. And ’neath the sea 
First shall the welkin find its bed, 

Wliile earth above our heads is spread ; 
Ere thou not bum with strong desire 
Of me, as with its sooty fire 
Asphalt. On this, not now as erst 
The boy ’gan soothe those hags acciu^d 
With gentle words ; but, in a doubt. 
Whence to break silence, thus launch’d out 
Prayers Thyestean. Yes— they can, — 
Your hell-broths, change the mighty plan 
Of right and wrong. They cannot turn 
Men’s cycle doom’d. With curses stem 
Will I pursue you. Curse-fraught hate 
Is with no victim expiate. 

Yea, too, when bidden now to die, 

I shall have heaved my latest sigh. 

At midnight, as a power of wrath, 

Will I confront you in your path ; 

And with crook’d claws as spectre pale 
I will your visages assail. 

That which the privilege is of powers 
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Divine, tliat rule o’er Pluto’s shores ; 
And perch’d upon your restless breast, 
With panic I will scare your rest. 

You shall the mob from lane to lane, 
Pelting with stones, to pieces batter 
Prom s^ to side — ^you hags obscene ; 

AndlRber that the wolves shall scatter 
Abroad your members uninterr’d, 

And every Esquilinian bird. 

Nor to my parents shall this scene — 
Alas ! myself stLrviving, lost liave been. 


ODE VI. 

AGAINST CASSIUS SEVERUS. 

Quid imrn/erentes. 

Why worry harmless guests, thou cur, 
Dastard to front a wolvish pack ? 

Why not turn hither, if you dare, 

Your empty threat^ and me attack, 
Prepared your bite to render back ] 

For, mastiff-like, or that dun-hoimd 
Of Sparta^ the auxiliar race 

Of herdsmen, through the snows profound, 
With ear up-prick*d, in scent. I’ll chase 
Whatever brute shall lead the race. 

You, when the grove with bark of fear 
You’ve fill’d, can at the meat, toss’d light 

Before thee, snuf^ Beware, beware. 

For against knaves with fiercest might 
I lift my hom^ prepared for fight ; 
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Like him, by false Lycambes spum’d, 

As soir, or that keen enemy 
To Bupalus. What, if one hath turn’d 
’Gainst me with venom’d tooth, shall I. 
Like helpless boy, sit down and cry? 

. y 


ODE VII. 

TO THE ROMAN PEOPLE. 

Quoy quo scelestis ruitis. 

Whither, wliither, guilty crew, 

Kush ye on ? or what to do, 

Arc your scabbarded iron brands 
Grasp’d, and fitted to your hands ? 
Has but little Latian gore 
Spilled been, plains and oceans o’er ? 
Not that Homan arm might fire 
Kamparts, like imperial tire, 

Of the jealous Carthage, or 
Tliat the Briton, ne’er l>efore 
Touch’d by foe, might take his way. 
Fetter’d, down the Sacred Way ; 

But that Parthian’s vows to cherish, 
By her own right hand might perish 
This our glorious city. Neither 
Dwelt in wolves, or lions either 
Soul like this — ^ne’er mad for blood 
Save against an alien brood. 

Is it frenzy blind, or force 
Sharper that sweeps on your course ? 
Or can it be guilt ? Reply — 

Dumb they stand ; and there doth dye 
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Every taco a ghastly pale, 

And their stricken spirits quail 
All bewilder’d : So it is ; 

’Tis our bitter destinies 
Roman souls that haunt and goad, 
And the guilt of brothers* blood : 
Since the gore of Remus, ill 
Meriting his feite, did well 
To the ground with execrations 
Fraught to ^coming generations. 


ODE IX. 

TO MiECENAS. 

Qvmido Tcpoatum. 

O WHEN Ctecubian juice, stored by 
For festival regales, shall I, 

Triumphant in our victor lord, 

Caesar, beneath thy dome, high tower’d 
'Thus pleased it Jove that it should be) 
Thou bless’d Maecenas, quaff with thee ; 
The while the lyre rings forth a lay 
Mingled with flutes — ^in Dorian key 
The lyre, a strain barbaric they ? 

As late, when chased across the main, 
The chief Neptunian fled amain, 

His navy giv’n to flames, in threat 
Wlien he had shaken o’er the state 
Gyves, which from slaves a traitor band 
Stripp’d had he ; their accomplice hand. 
Rome-bom (alas 1 posterity 
Ye to the tale will give the lie !} 
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Thrall’d to a woman his fascine^ 

And arms our soldier bears, and e’en 
Unto a wrinkled eunuch crew 
Brooks to be slave : While Sol doth view 
Eaised amid standards of the fight 
The foul gnat-curtam. At this sight 
Gauls twice a thousand wheel’d about 
Their snorting chargers, pealing out, 

“ Caesar and in the haven liid 
Sculk poops of focmen’s vessels sped 
To leftward. lo triumph ! [say,] 

Dost thou the cars of gold delay, 

And heifers, unprofaned by touch i 
lo triumphe ! neither such 
A chieftain from J ugurtlia’s fight 
Home didst thou convoy, nor the hight 
Great Africanus — him for whom 
Valour o’er Carthage piled a tomb. 
Vanquish’d on land and sea, the foe 
Has ta’en the sagum, garb of woe 
’Stead of his purple. Either he 

To Crete, that isle of proud renown, 

With its twice fifty towns, doth flee, 

To sail with breezes not his own ; 

Or to the Syrtes, ’neath the scourge 
Of Notus vex’d, his course doth urge ; 

Or swept is o’er an aimless surge. 

Bigger cups here, boy, and produce 
The Chian or the Lesbian juice ! 

Or what may floating qualms restrain, 
Measure us forth the Csecuban. 

All care and fear for Caesar’s state, 

With sweet Lysean draughts ’tis joy to dissipate. 

M 2 
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ODE X. 

AGAINST MvEVlUS. 

Mala soluta. 

Unmoor’d with omen ill 
The ship is under sail, 

That bears the fetid Mjevius on his way. 
Remember, I entreat, 

O Auster, that you beat 
Each side with your billows of dismay, 

lA't Eurus black as night, 

O’er the sea u])turn*d outnght, 

Sweep away in wreck liis ropes and broken oars ! 
Let the north wind rise, Jis dread, 

As on the mountains* head 
He breaks the holms that tremble [at the roar ;] 

Nor let a friendly star 
In that murky night api)ear 
Wherein Orion sad is sinking low ; 

Nor let him wafted be 
Upon a calmer sea 

Than Graecia’s band of victors o’er the foe ; 

When from Troy in conflagration 
Pallas turn’d her indignation 
On Ajax’s abominated sail. 

O what a sweating sore 
Thy crew is hanging o’er, 

And on thyself a jaundiced aspect pale. 
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And that howling and that hooting 
A man but little suiting, 

And prayers to Jove, the turn’d away in scorn ; 
When to Notus charged with vain 
Eebellowing back again 
Ionia’s gulf thy shatter’d keel has tom • 

But if a booty rich, 

Stretch’d on the winding beacli, 

The corm’rants you’ve indulged with your tbnn, 
A goat of wanton jday 
Shall be victimized that day. 

And a lamb to the Powers of the storm. 


ODE XI. 

TO PETTIUS. 
nUdl tm. 

Pettius, it charms me nought, as heretofore, 

My petty rhymes t* indite, struck to the hffaiii 
With deep oppressive love— love wliich of me 
Past all doth make his mark. This tliird December, 
Since I desisted my delirious passion 
To cherish for Inacliia, from the woods 
Is shattering down their glory. Woe is me, 
Throughout the town (for shame it is to think 
Of such a grief) how sad a tale was I ! 

And of the feasts convivial I repent, 

In which as love-sick both my lassitude, 

And silence did convict me, and the sigh, 

Fetch’d jfrom my bosom’s depth. That nought avail’d 
’Gainst lucre a poor minstrel’s genius fan 
I to lament was wont, into thy breast 
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Pouring my plaint^ soon as the unblushing god, 
With wine more fiery, from their place had stirr’d 
The secrets of a heart with passion glo>ving. 

“ But if within my bosom there doth boil 
My ire uncheck’d, to scatter to the winds 
These charmless thoughts, mere fuel to the flame, 
And soothing not a whit the venom’d wound — 
My bashfulness (I said), now thnist away. 

Will cease the lists to enter more with rivals 
No fitting match.” When with a brow austere 
'Fhese maxims I had eulogized to thy face, 

Oider’d to hie me home, with faltering foot 
T would be carried on, alas ! to doors 
No friends to me, and O ! alas ! to thresholds 
Hard-hearted, against which my loins and side 
1 bruised. Now of one who vaunts to vanquish 
In softness any girl, Lycisca’s love 
Possesses me, from which there have no power 
To extricate me, not the advice of friends 
All unreserved, nor their reproaches grave ; 

Hut a new passion for some maiden fair 
Braiding ii knot behind her flowing hair. 


ODE XIII. 

TO A FRIEND. 

Horrida tempestas, 

A GRISLY storm has raveU’d up the blow 
Of heaven, and rains and snow-storms are apace 
Dragging down sether. Now the ocean, now 
The forests, ’neath the northern blast of Thrace 
Are groaning. From the day, comp^ons dear. 
Snatch we occasion ; and while hale each knee, 
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And gracefiil ’tis, upon our brow, with care 
Albeit clouded o’er, unravell’d be 
Our wrinkled old. Broach thou the vintage press’d 
When my Torquatus consid sat. The rest 
Forbear to spealc of. Heaven perchance will bring 
These ills once more into their rightful sphere, 

With change benignant. Now, our pleasure is 
Both to be bathed with nard of Persia’s king, 

And from their cursed and dread anxieties 
Our hearts to lighten with Ojrllene’s string. 

As to his glorious foster-child, there sung 
The far-famed Centaur : Mortal ! to defeat 
Unknown — thou boy from heavenly Thetis sprung ! 

Thee doth the land of Assarac await 
Which cleave the cold streams of Scamander, rill 
Minute, and Simois eddying oily smooth ; 

Whence have the Fates, with web inflexible, 

Out oflf from thee the passage home [in sooth,] 

Nor sliall thy blue-haired mother e’er again 
Bring thee back home. There lighten every pain 
With wine and song, midst converse sweet of gladness, 
The antidotes to all grim-visaged sadness.” 


ODE XIV. 

TO M^CENAS. 

Mcllis mertia. 

Why a soft listlessness has spread 

Such deep oblivion o’er my inmost senses, 
As if I drain’d with parched lips 

Goblets Lethaeau slumbers slow inducing, 
O Mr Msecenas, you destroy me 

By asking oft. For ’tis a god — a god 
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Who is forbiddins; me to bring 

My once commenced lambics, poesy 
Promised of old, to their cumplction : 

So say they for the Samian fiur Bathyllus 
Anacreon, the bard of Teos, 

Was fired, who oft and oft on hollow shell 
Unto no high-wrought measure wail’d 
His love. Inflamed art thou thyself, poor wretch ! 

But if no fairer flame did wrap 
In conflagration the beleaguer’d Troy, 

Rejoice thou in thy lot. For me 
Phryne, a freedman’s daughter, nor content 
With one adorer, makes me pine away. 


ODE XV. 

TO NE*EHA. 

N OX erat. 

It was the night, and, in the sky 
Serene, the moon i-vas shining high 
Among the lesser stars, when thou 
Prepared to trespa.ss with thy vow 
Upon the power of heaven’s high lords, 
Thy oath wert taking on my words ; 
More tightly than the tapering holm 
Is bound with ivy, clinging home 
Unto my side with flexile arms ; 

While fraught to sheepfold with alarms 
The wolf, and he, the sailor’s foe, 

Orion, should toss to and fro 
The winter ocean, and the air 
■Should wave unshorn Apollo’s hair ; 
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That this our love should mutual live ! 

O thou, Ncasra, doom’d to grieve 
Full sore at my unyielding will ; 

For if in Flaccus there be still 
Ought of the man, he will not bear 
With one more favour’d thou shouldst share 
Night after night ; and wroth at wrong 
Will seek liis match. Nor will his strong 
Resolve to beauty yield again, 

When once it has been found to sin ; 

If fix’d resentment to his heart 
Has pierced. But thou, whoe’er thou art, 
Happier than me, and who elate 
Now walk’st in triumph at my fate, 

Thou shalt have leave enrich’d to stand 
With cattle, and with breadth of land, 

And for thee may Pactolus flow. 

Nor e’en escape thy power to know 
Each secret and mysterious page 
Of that resuscitated sage, 

Pythagoras. And surpass you may 
Nireus in grace ; yet, woe the day ! 

Her loves transferr’d elsewhere thou’lt mourn, 
But I shall have my laugh in turn. 


ODE XVI. 

TO THE ROMAN PEOPLE. 

AU^ajem teritur. 

Now is another age wearing away 

’Neath civil frays, and Rome to ruin stoops 
By her own forces. Her, whom nought could lay 
In ashes — ^neither Marsia’s border troops, 
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Or menacing Porsena’s Tuscan band, 

Nor Capua's rival valour, could subdue, 

Nor Spartacus of sharp impatient hand, 

And Allobrogian, ever he untrue 
Unto his new-condition’d state, nor all 

Germania fierce, with blue-eyed bearded brood, 
And he the cursed of parents, Annibal, 

Her shall we, godless age, destroy, of blood 
Doom’d to destruction ; and the ground once more 
By monsters of the wood possess’d shall be. 

Woe ! on our ashes shall a conqueror, 

A savage, trample ; and his chivalry 
Shall bruise the city with a thundering hoof ; 

And e’en Quiiinus’ bones (crime to behold), 
Wliich now from winds and sims are screen’d aloof, 
Wide will he scatter, insolently bold. 

It may be what can extricate us now. 

Free fi^m our deadly ills henceforth to live. 

Ye all, or the best portion, fain would know ; 

Be no advice preferr’d to this I give. 

E’en as Fhocaea’s nation fled away 
Curse-b und, and lands and Lares did forsake 
Their own, and fanes, to boars and wolves of prey 
Thenceforth to be a dwelling ; that we take 
Our course, wherever feet will carry us ; 

Where’er the south shall call us o’er the surge. 
Or rampant Siroc. Doth it like you thus 1 
Or aught more wise hath any now to urge 
Why do we dally still with omen feir 
To climb and seize the bark ? But let us fain 
Take oath to these conditions : whensoe’er 
Rocks from profoundest shoals upbuoy’d again 
Have swum the surface, be it not a crime 
Steps to retrace ; nor irk it us to spread 
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Our sliiffced canvass homeward, at what time 
Po shall have bathed Matinum*s mountain-head ; 
Or far into the main its headland thrust 

Tall Apennine ; and love, of wondrous power, 

Have coupled monsters in unheard-of lust • 

That it charms tigers ’neath th’ embrace to cower 
Of harts, and to the hawk the ringdove play 
The paramour ; nor trustM cattle fear 
Grey grim-eyed lions, and the briny sea 

Loves the hc-goat now smooth. This and whate’er 
Shall Vail all sweet return to cut away. 

When we have pledged with curses, let us part, 
The city all entire, — or moiety 

More righteous than the herd of stubborn heart ; 
Minion and desp’rate, let him cumber still 
His evil-boding couches. Ye, the band 
In whom dwells valour, hence with woman’s wail ! 

And waft your flight on past the Tuscan strand. 

Us there awaits an ocean wand’ring round, 

A. land of culture. Let us seek it straight, 

Bless’d land, and islands which with wealth abound ; 

Where earth unplough’d doth year on year repeat 
The boons of Ceres, and unpruned for aye 
The vineyard blossoms ; and the olive’s shoot. 

The never-failing olive doth display, 

Its germins, and the black flg decks with fruit 
Its own, its native tree ; honeys distil 

From hollow ilex, — down the mountain crest 
Light leaps with tinkling foot the crystal rill. 

There to the milkpails come without behest 
The ewe-goats, and the flock in amity 
Bring home their full- swoln udders. Nor at eve 
Doth the bear howling prowl the sheepcotes nigh, 

Nor the deep soil with vipers festering heave. 
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The flock contjigioub harm not. Of no star 
Does the swart tyranny the herd scorch aught. 

And at more wonders shall we marvel there, 

We blessed ; how nor Eurus delugo-fi*aught 
With big cfiused showers the leas doth scar ; 

Nor are the succulent germins parch’d with drought 
In glebes uiimoisten’d ; while each temper due 
He gives who rules the gods. Ne’er to this spot 
Did pine-tree stretch with Argo’s oaring crew ; 

Nor did the shameless Colchian set her foot ; 

Not to this port did Sidon’s sailors brace 
Their yard-arms, nor Ulysses’ troop of toil. 

Jove for a holy race these strands kept back, 

Wlien that with brass he did alloy and soil 
An age of gold 3 with brass, with iron then. 

He harden’d ago on age. Whereof to men 
Of holiness, [and favourites of heaven,] 

A happy flight with me its prophet bard is given. 


ODE XVII. 

DIALOGUE BETWEEN HORACE AND CANIDIA. 
Jam jam efficad. 

Now, now at length, on bended knee. 

My hands to potent sorcery 
I yield ; and by the realms implore 
Of Proserpine, and by Dian’s power 
Inflexible, and by each tome 
Of charms prevailing to call down 
Unsphered planets from the sky. 

At length thy words of mystery. 
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Canidia, spate ! and slack, 0 slack 
Thy magic wheel swifib whirled hack. 

He, Telephus, did move to grace 
The son of Nerens, in whose face 
The Myaiana’ squadrons he in prido 
Had marshaird, and against whose side 
Barb’d shafts had hurtling been. The dames 
Of Ilion Hector wrapp’d in balms — 

The slaughterer Hector — ^when he lay 
Sentenced to savage birds a prey, 

And dogs ; when once his citadel 
Abandon’d, the monarch fell 
Before the feet, alas ! of one 
In wrath unbending, Peleus’ son. 

Ulysses* oarsmen sorely toil’d, 

Their bristle-mantled limbs despoil’d 
Of their tough hides, when Circe fain 
So will’d it. Then did thought again, 

And voice glide back, and to each face 
Its wonted dignity and grace. 

Paid have I full sufficiency. 

And more, of penalties to thee, 

0 thou the thrice-loved, and again, 

By bai'gemen and by market-men. 

Med has my youth, and bashful sheen 
Has left my bones, with sallow skin 
Hung loosely o’er. My locks are hoar 
With thy perfumes. No peaceful houi 
Back on my pillow doth me lay 
From travail sore. Night treads on day. 

And day on nighc — ^nor there is might 
My breast with gasping strained tight 
To lighten of its burden. So 
O’ervanquish’d am I in my woe, 
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That I must o wn the truth, in times 
Before denied, that Sahine rhymes 
Knell on the bosom frenzy-fits. 

And that the head asunder splits 
’Neath Marsic ditty. Wliat beside 
Fain wouldst thou have ? O ocean tide 
And earth ! I bum to such degree 
As nor Alcides — smeared he 
With the black blood of Nesaus — nor 
The flame Sicanian raging sore 
In burning ^tna. Thou till I, 

By rough rude winds, a cinder dry, 

Am swept away, art all on fire, 

Thyself a laboratory entire. 

With Oolchian dmgs. What closing fate ? 
Or what the ransom tliat doth wait 
For me ? Speak out ; with fiiith I’ll pay 
Each stipulated penalty ; 

Prepared to expiate my fault, 

Wliether a hundred steers thou shalt 
Have claim’d, or shalt on lying lyre 
To ’ ave thy praises sung desire ; 

Thou as the chaste, thou honest-soul’d, 
Throughout the zodiac shalt hold 
Thy progress as a star of gold. 

Enwrath’d at slander’d Helen’s fete. 

Castor, and he of Castor great 
The brother, by his suppliant cries 
O’ermaster’d, did his forfeit eyes 
Unto the bard restore. And thou, 

(For thou hast power,) release me now 
From madness. O thou neither foul’d 
With parents’ filth, nor beldam, school’d 
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In the poor’s cliamels to disperse 
The ashes nine days from the heai*se. 

Thine is a breast for welcome mild, 

And spotless hands ; and thy womb’.s cliild 
Is Pactumeius ; and with red gore 
Of thine the midwife batheth o’er 
Her rags, whenever as a stout 
Parturient thou are .sallying out. 

canidia’s answer. 

Why poui* to close-seal’d ears thy prayers ? 
Not to the naked mariners 
More deaf its rocks with the deep surge 
Does the wild wintry Neptune scourge. 
That thou unpunish’d should have mock'd 
Cotytto’s mysteries, unlock’d 
To eyes profane — that rite divine 
Of Cupid, the young libertine ! 

And claiming the archpriest to be 
Of Esquilinian sorcery, 

Should, without penalty or shame, 

Have fill’d the city with my name ! 

What was the use that I with riches 
Heap’d those Pelignian old witches, 

Or brew’d a poisonous potation, 

Quicker than all in operation ? 

But as for thee, a doom too slow 
For thy petitions bides thee now ; 

And joyless must a life by thee 
Be drained out in misery ; 

For thii^ that you may still supply 
Food for new pangs of agony. 
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He craves repv/*^' in strong desire 
Tantalus, Pelop’s laiilil^^ss sire, 

Lacking for aye the boon repast : 

Craves it Prometheus, chained fast 
Unto the vulture : craves in want, 

He, Sisyphus, the stone to plant 
Upon the mountain’s crest j but still 
J o vc’s laws forbid it. Thou shtilt feel 
The wish one hour from some high pile 
To plunge thee down ; another while 
With Noric steel that breast of thine 
To broach. And vainly shalt thou twinn 
Cords for thy neck — thou sad and dull 
In loathing sickliness of soul. 

Then on the shoulders mounted liigh 
I’ll ride of thee, my enemy ; 

And earth itself shall yield before 
My haughtiness. Must I, who power 
Possess e’en images of wax 
To move, as thou hast learnt, of fiicts 
Too curious, and the moon to tear 
Hov i by my charmings from the sphere ; 
Can raise the dead though burnt with fire, 
And brew the cup of strong desire : 

Must I lament for witchery 
That hath no issue upon thee 1 
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TO APOIiliO ANI> DIAKA. 

jr7ioehe, »ilvarumque potens Dimuz, 

PiicEBUS^ and tbou the forest queen, 

Diaii, bright glory of the sphei'e, 

Pow’rs aye adorable and adored, 

O grant the prayers which we prefer 
On hallow’d days, — 

Days, when the Sibyl’s songs did monish 
That 'virgin maids, a chosen train. 

And sinless boys, to Powers of Heaven, 
Whose joy the seven hills have been, 

A hymn should raise. 

Boon Sol, who op’st and shroud’st the day 
In radiant car, and spring’st from gloom 
Still different and the same, mayst thou 
Nought nobler than our city Rome 
Behold on earth 1 

llithyia, kind to bring 

Duly our timely births to light, 

O do thou g^uard our mothers, whether 
Bucina thou wouldst fjEun be bight. 

Or Queen of Birth I 
27 
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Goddess^ rear up our nursling young, 

And bless the sires’ awards, proclaiming 
Of maidens to be yoked, and law 
Marital with an offspring teeming 
New sprung to light. 

That the fix’d cycle, ten times roll’d 
Through years elev’n, again our songs 
And sports may bring, ’neath <lay light bright 
Thrice, and as often fill’d with throngs 
’Neath gracious nigJit. 

And you, ye Fates, all true to chant 

What once hath doomed been, and what, 

O may the world’s firm law maintain ! 

Add ye blest fortunes to the lot 
FulfiU’d thus far ! 

Teeming with grain and flock may Earth 
With wheaten coronal her meed 
To Ceres bring. May streams alike 
Of health, and Jove’s soft zephyrs feed 
Our nmrsling care. 

With sheathed arrow, mild and calm. 

Hear thou our striplings as they bow, 
ApolJo I Thou the Planets’ Queen, 

Luna, with double-crested brow. 

Our maidens hear ! 

If Pome be work of yours, and squadrons 
Of llion reach’d the Tuscan strand. 

That portion doom’d their homes and city 
To change anew, by your command 
In safe career ; 
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For whom, unscathed, through burning Troy, 
^neas pure, his country’s fall 
Siowiving, paved a passage free. 

Designing than their quitted all 
More to replace. 

Gods ! to our loyal manhood souls 
Of virtue, — Gods ! to tranquil eld 
Repose, — ^to the Roinulean race 

Roth substance and an offspring grant. 

And ev’ry grace ! 

And he who with white steers adores you, — 
He, of Anchises’ glorious blood. 

And Venus, — ^rule he, lord above 
The warring foe, to foe subdued 
In mercy kind ! 

O’er ocean now and land the Mede 
His mighty ban<ls and fasces dreads 
Of Alba ; Tartars his awards 

Now seek, they once with haughty heads. 
And sons of Ind. 

Now Faith, and Peace, and noble Truth, 

And pristine Shame, and she in scorn 
Long slighted. Virtue, dares return, 

And Plenty, bless’d with brimming horn, 
Her face reveals • 

And Augur Phoebus, he the graced 

With glittering bow, and welcome well 
To the nine Muses ,* who the body’s 
Exhausted limbs with healthful spell 
Relieves and heals. 
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If the Falatian towers, and State 
Of Borne, and Latiiun bleat he view 
With fav’ring eye, may he prolong 
The age into a lustre new, 

And happier aye ! 

And she who Aventine doth sway, 
And Algidum, may she to prayers 
Pour’d by the- great Fifteen take heed, 
And to our striplmgs’ vows her ears 
Benign close lay 1 

Hope good and sure I home report, 
That Jove and the assembled gods 
Cherish these thoughts ; the chorus I 
Both Ph®bus and Diana’s lauds 
Taught to display. 
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Man, with an Analytical Synopsis of the 
Natural History of Man. By Dr. Hall. 
Illustrated by numerous Portraits. 

— — ; or, viith the plates coloured, 

7a. 6(1. 

An excellent Edition of a wprk ori- 
ginally published at 32. 3s. by the 
American Government. 


Pictorial Handbook of London. Com- 
prising Its Antlciuiiies, Aicbitccture, Arts, 
Manufactures, f'rade. Institutions, Ex- 
hibitions, Suburbs, Ac. Tuo hundred 
and Jive Engravings, and a large Map, by 
Lowry, 

This volume contains atK>ve 900 pages, 
and Is undoubtedly the cheapest five- 
shilling volume ever product. 

Pictorial Handbook of Modem Geo- 
graphy, on a Popular Plan. 3a. 6d. lUuSi- 
trated by 160 Engravings and 61 Maps. 6f. 

; or, vsith the maps coloured, 

7s. 9d, 

Tw'o large Editions of this volume have 
been sold. The piusent New Edition 
Is corrected and improved ; and, besides 
Introdudog the recent Censuses of 
England and other countries, records 
the ebangos w'hich have token plae 
In Italy and America. 


Pope’i Poetical Works. Edited by 
Robert Garuvthers. Numerous Mm- 
ipavings. 2 vols. 

Homer’S niad. With lutro- 

duotioD and Notes by J. A Waibon, M.A. 
Illustrated by Pie entire Series (jf Ft$m 
man's Designs, beanlifuXly enaravsA by 
Moses (t’n fhefiiitl 8«o. sfis). 


-Benner's Odyssey, Hynfiss, 

Ico., by other trsaslRtoris, ^ 


man, and Inirodnction and 
WAttoViMJL flamiten'sJMsig^bsiSMr 
tif^y esigrvesdbttmaph:' 



A CATALOOVE OF 


Pepe*# Iifb» Includiiu: many of his 
listten. By Robkhi Cabhutuebs New 
l^Uon, revised and enlarged. HUutia- 
tum 

Th» pnceAing 5 tnZs vutJee a complete 
ami elegant edehon qf i oettcal 
Wirki and nwMtatwM for 25s 


Pottaiy and Foroelain, and other Ob- 
jects of Vertn (a Guide to the Knowledge 
of) To which Is added an Engraved List 
of all the known Marks and Monograms 
By HinBi O Bohn Ifumeroui Engra/c- 


■■ ■ ■ ; or, oofoursi. 10 s 6 d. 

Front’s (Father) Beliqnes. New 
Lditum, revlbcd and largely augmented. 
Tumtu^me epinted 1 tehiiMt Ig Madiee. 
Two volumes in one U 6d 


Beoreations in Shooting. By 
**Cbavfn* New Edition revised and> 
csdsrged 62 Fttgramngt on Wood after 
jBMrveg, and 9 Eruvamngt on Steel, chiefly 
irfterA Cooper flA 

Bedding’s History and DeserlptionB 

of Wines, Ancient and Modern ftaenty 
beauty ul Hooiictttt 

Bobinson Cmsoe With Illustrations 
hy Stutu ARD and Hab\ ky Tu elve beau,- 
tiful Jmgrawnge on Steel, and 74 on 
wood. 

- j or, without the Steel illustia- 

tions. 31 6d 

The pretttest Edition eastant 

Borne in the Nineteenth Century 

New Ldltlon Revised by the Auth i 
JUttStrafed hy 34 fine steel Engrannge 
2 vols. 

Southey’s life Of Nelson With 
Additional Notes Ui>tafrated mth 64 
Engramnge 

Starling’s ^Hiss) Noble Deeds of 

Women , or l< samples of female Courage 
Fhrtitttdje. andTiruie I^naieealmtU^til 
Ittuitroitiont* 


Stuart and Bevett’s Antiquities of 

Athens and other MonnniLiits of Greece 
JUuetiated in 71 Steel Platee, and nu- 
merous Woodcuii 

Tales of the Genu ; or, the Delightful 

Ia sons ot Hoiam AumerxM T1 oicute, 
and h Steel Engravings aftn ^tothard 

Tasso’s JeruBidem Delivered li'ins- 
latel Into hngll»h bptusermn Verse with 
a T ife of the Author ByJ II W^•l•^^ 
Eight Engramnge on Steel and 24 on 
Wood, by Thutston 

Walker’s Manly Exercises. Con- 

‘talning Skating Riding Dnvlng Hunting 
Shooting Sailing Rowing Swmimlng Ac 
New lAlition, revised by Cbvmi.\ * 
Forttyfowr Steel Plates and numerous 
Woodatts 

Walton's Complete Angler. Edited 

by Ldrari) JissR hsq lo whkli la 
added an Account of 1 ishlng Static ns be 
by H G Bohn Upwards qf 203 An- 
gramngs 

— , or, with 26 addUtoncU page 
lUustratwms on ^teel 7s 6d 
Wellington, Life of By An Old 
Soldifb, liom tlio materials of Maxwell 
Eighteen Enrra migs 

White's Natural History of Sel- 

bomc With N tes by Sir Whtiam J vr 
DIM' anl I DWARi^hbsi fxq lllaitiaUd 
by 40 highly fint^iE 7 giai mgs 
— — , 01, unfA the plttos colow cd 
U 61 

Young, The, Lady’s Book A Mi- 

nu il of t kgxnt Kecrcations Arts Sciences 
and Accompliblinunts, uichilli g(jrc 1 
Mineralogy, ConeboUgy B tin} Into 
mology Omithol gy C stume hmbrii 
dery, the Ibcntoiie Aiclciy, U ling 
Muslo (Instrumental ani vucil) Dancing 
Exercises, I aiming 1 1 ot gnphy Ac. Ac 
LrlltedbydistingiilshtilPiot M»ors fivel e 
JTundied Hoxfed lllUiUatmis andseve- 
rat fine Engravings on Steel 7s bd 
— — , or, cloth gilt, gilt edges, 9 s, 


Bolm’a Olawioal Library. 


'HOSItFOBM WITH THE 6TANDARD LIBBAB7, AT 67, PBB VOLUME 
(El^OBP^tSG THOSE MABKBD OTHERWISE). 



IdtelcDy TnmshtUd Into 
^ W EA Okonlaa. St 

4 & Oeotaiune 


Aamianus Maroellinus History of 
Rome from Oonstontlus to Valcus. Irans- 
lated tap 0 D Yongx, BA Double 
< volume, 7t 6d. 

S* This It « very circumstantial and 
aaumng history Gibbon expresses 
hAmd/largely indebted to it 


BOEirS VARIOUS LIBRARIES. 


Apnleiofly the Golden Aei ; Death of 

bocrates ; Florida ; and lAscouise on Magic. 
1 o which Is added a Metrical Version of 
Cupid and l^i>clie; and Mrs. Tlghe’s 
Pbyebe Frfmtuifwce. 

Aristophanes' Comedies. Literalljr 
1 nui>^lalccl. with Notes and Extracla from 
Frere’a and other Metrical Verbiona, by 
W J UlGlUB. 2vols. 

Vol. 1. Achamiaiis. Knights, Cloads, 
Wasps, Peace, and Birds. 

Vol. 2. Lysistrata, Thebmophonaznsse, 
Frogs, Kcclesloiiabaa, and Plutus. 

Aristotle’s Ethics. Literally Trans- 
lated by Aichdc aeon Bnow^L,lateClaHbical 
Prokbbor ot King's ColUge. 

Politics and Economics. 

Translated by L. Wauukd, M A. 

Metaphysics. Literally Tians- 

latcd, with Notes, Analybib, Examination 
QiKstion'j, and Index, by the llev. JoiiK 
H. M‘M AUON, M A., and Gold MedalUbt m 
Metaphysics, T.C D. 

History of Animals. In Ten 

Books. Translated, w itb Notes and Lidex, 
by UiriiABi) Cniaswi'Lr., M.A. 

- Organon ; or, Logical Treat- 
ises. With Notes, Aio. ByO.l'.Oirii^.Mjl. 
2 vols,, 3s 6(i each. 

Bhetoric and Poetics. Lite- 
rally Fiaiislated, with KXiUUimition Ques- 
tloiis and Notes, by an Oxonian. 
Athenssus. 'I'lie Deipuosophists ; or, 
the Banquet of the Learned. Translated 
by G. D. YUNQB, B.A. 3 vols. 

CsBsar. Complete, with the Alexan- 
drian, Alrlcan, and Spanish Wars. Lite- 
rally Translated, with Notes. 

CatnUus, Tibnllns, and the Vigil of 

Venus. A lateral Prose Translation, To 
which are added Metrical Vecbions by 
Tjamb, Goaimgeo, and others. Froatu- 
jnecs. 

Cicero’s Orations. Liteially Tran^ 

Jated by C. D. Yongk, B.A. In 4 vols. 

VoL. 1. Contains the Orations against 
Yerres, Ac. Pwiraxt. 

Yol. 2. Catiline, Archlaa. Agnrlan 
Law, Rablnus, Mnrena, Sylla, Ac. 

Yol. 3. Orations for hlsHousA Plaocma 
SexUns, CoBllns, Milo, Lfgsrias, Aa 
YoL 4. Mlsoeilaneuns Oratlona and 
Rhctoricai Works: with Oenecsl In- 
dex to the four vohunea. 

on Oratory and Orators. By 

J. S. Waxsqx, M.A. 

— on the Nature the Gods, 

DivfnafloiL Fate. Lawa a Ac. 

TisnsIaM iQr G. 0. Toie% 0.^ and 
F.Babbaic. 


Cicero’s Academies, De Ftoibns* end 

Tnacnlan Questions. By C. D. Yomob, 
B.A. With Sketch of the Greek Philo- 
sophy. 

Offices, Old Age, Friendship, 

Sclplo's Dream, Paradoxes, Ac. LlteraUy 
Translated, by K. Kdmokds. 3t.S<i. 

Demosthenes’ Orations. Translated, 
with Notes, by G. Rahn KumBDT. In 6 
volumes. 

Yol. l. The Olynthlsc; Philipp end 
other Public Orations. 3s. 6a. 

Yol. 2. On the Crown and on the Em- 
bassy, 

Yol. 3. Against Leptlnea MldlSS, An- 
drotrton, end Anstocrates. 

YoL 4. Private and other Orations. 
VoL6. Miscellaneous Orations. 

Diotionary of Latin Ouotations. 
eluding Proverbs, Maxima, Mottoes, ||h| 
Terms and Phrases; and a CollecbMHW. 
above 6U0 Greek Quotations. WlthrjBnw 
quantities marked, A Kngllbh TnmSBitmis. 

, with Index Verborum. 6s. 

Index Verborum only. lA 

Diogenes Laertius. Lives and Opin- 
ions ol the Ancient Philoaopbers. Tnme*. 
lated, with Notes, by G. D. Yohok. 

Euripides. Liteially Translated. 2 vole, 
Vol. 1. Hecuba, Orestes, Medea, Hfppo- 
lytuB, Ali/estls, Baceba, HeraclldK, 
Ipblgenla In AulUe, and Iphlgenia In 
TaurlB. 

Yol. 2. Hercules Forens, Troades, Ion, 
Andromache, Sufiplianta Helen, 
Electro, Qyclops, Kbesus. 

Greek Anthology. Literally Transf* 
lated. With Metncal Yersions by VarkW 
Authors. 

Greek Bomances of Heliodonis, 

Longus, and Achilles Tattns. 

Eerodotns. A New and Literal 

'Translation, by Henht Oabt, M.Ah of 
Worcester Oollege, Oxford. 


Hesiod, Callimachus, and theegnis. 
Uteralb^Trauslated, with Notes, bp tT..^ 

Homer’S Hlad. Literally Txantiotei, 
by an OxowiAir. 

Mysseji HMu, Ae. Dtto* 

rally Translated, to on Oxomm* 


Bbraoe. Literally Traos] 

SifABT. Osireftilly fevlaed to’e 

as.s4. 








A CATALOGUE OF 


Livy. A new and Lifwral Ti .inblatum. 
By Dr. Si'illan mid others. In 4 vols. 
Vol. 1. (bntsilns Itoulcs 1—8. 

Vol, 2. Ihwiks 9—26. 

Vol. 3, Books 27— :{6. 

Vol. 4. Books 37 to the end ; and Index. 

Lucan's Fharsalia. Triin^iat.ed, with 

Noteu, by Jl. 'I'. Hili'y. 

Lucretius. I.iteuiJIy Ti.nisj.iled, with 
Notes, by the IJev. *f. S. Watson, M A. 
And the'Sleiritul V^■r^.lon byJ M.Gooo. 

Martial’s Epigrams, complete. I.ite> 

rally Tr.iiisljled Karh acenniiHiii* d hv 
one or mor» Ver.se 'J'lan'lanotis .selected 
lioin tilt Woikh of Kii!;li'.h I'oel-., and 
other .sounrs. Wilh n ci-iilons Index. 
Double viilnnie (6oi) p.if^e.s). 7a*. CU. 

Ovid’s Works, complete. LiieialJy 

TianslaUd. 3 vols. 

Vol. 1. I'rtsli, Tnstla, Kplsiles, kc. 

.1 ^„Vol 2. AletanioriiboM'h. 

'. Vol. 3. llcioidi s, Art ol U>vo, Ac. 

Pindar. I.itPially Tiaiislated, b\ Daw- 
son AV. TuuNint, mid the IWetrkar Version 
by AintAiiAM Mikmii.. 

Plato’s Works. Tiun.sl.<ited by the 

Ib'v. II (Ititi and others. Jn 6 vols. 

Vol 1. riie Ai»oliigy ot .S<k rateh, Crllo, 
rivivdo, (loinnw, I'rofayoiah, l*hx*(lrus, 
Theivretus. hnthypbrtjii, by^is 
Vol. 2. Till* lb jmbhc, riiTiAMis, tScCiill is. 
Vol. 3. Meiio, hulh>d<nm-, '1 he So- 
lihist, Craiylue, rmine- 

nide.s, an<l the Uanqiad. 

Vol. 4. I’lillfbiK,, Clb.uiiiide';, lj..chrs, 
'J'lie 'I’n'o Alcibiudt'b, .aid Ten other 
Dlalosueb. 

Vol. 6. 'J’he l.avvs. 

Vol. 6. 'Phe iKiubtful Works. Wilh 
ueiieinl Index 

Plautus’s Comedies. Literally T rans- 

lated, niili Notes, by T. lliLKV, B.A, 
111 2 xols. 

Pliny’s Natural History. Ti anslited , 

with (.lojiious Nolen, by the late John 
Bostock, M.ib, F.K.S., and II. T. Itix^KY, 
BA. In 6 \ oh 

Propertius, Petronius, and Johannes 

Seiundus. laterallv 'I'ranftlattd, and ac- 
companied liy To u«d Ve^^iona, from 
various boui ces. 


Quintilian’s Institutes of Oratory, 

Lilfirilly 'rransbitid, \\ itb Note.'., Ac., by 
.r S Wat-on, AJ A, In 2 vols. 

Sallust, Floras, and Velleius Pater- 

tnlijs. With (lopioii-i Notes, Bionrapbitai 
N 'iices, and ludi-x, by J. S. War's » n. 
Sophocles. 'J'he 0 >lbid Tran.sIatiou 

IPX i-ed. 

Standard Library Atlas of Classical 

(ie<i.,'i.ipliy. Tucntihliro hir'/r cofound 
auonlhK} to //p' (xnthontn'i 

With a loiiijdete liidev (.iceciitn iledb 
pivh.K the la'ililde and l<»)imliid(- ol‘«'V- ly 
phuT named in the M.ips. Imp. o. 7 a'. Qi, 
Strabo’s Geography. Ti.tn.sl.iieJ, 

with Copious .Noie>, by W. Vaij-om r,, 
IM.A., and II l\ Hamm ton, l-.-fi. Wm'> 
IikIcx, glMiijr the Aniiful aijd Modern 

N. illiis Ju3\oIs. 

Suetoriius’ Lives of the Twelve 

O. e-'ii.-, nnd othei Works. 'riioiieonV 
Tiaiishi ion, revised, with Note.s, by J 
Foi£i.i%riLU. 

Tacitus. Literally Traiwlited, with 

Notes, In 2 vols. 

Vol. 1. J'he Anrial'^- 
Vol. 2. J’he Ilisiory, Dermnnia, Agri- 
tola, kc With Index-. 

Terence and Phaedrus. By II. T, 

IUliy, B.A. 

Theocritus, Bion, Moschus, and 

I’yit.eus. By 1. Bam:s, .M.A. \\ ith tho 

Metiien! Version- ol Cb.t)>in in. 

Thucydides. Lilei.Ulv J’r.uKKilcd by 

Bcn. ll. Dalk. In 2 vols. 34*. tub tach.^ 
Virgil, Jdtoi.ally Tiaii.-Jated by Da- 
AinsiN. New KdIMoii, caicfnily fe\lbed. 
3,? Ut/. 

Xenophon’s Works. In 3 Vols. 

Vol. 1. J’he An.\ba:<is and Meniorabllia. 
J lanslaled, with Notes, by .1. S. Wat- 
son, M.A. And a GeoKiapiiical Com- 
inentary, by W. F. A i\.S'\ lUiTir, F.S.A , 
F.lUi S., Sic. 

Voi. 2 C’yiopa'dia nnd Hellenics. Bv 
J. iS. WATtmx, M.A., and the Bev. IL 
Dale. 

• Vol. 3 . I’lio Minor Works. By J. S 
Waison, M.A. 


XII. 


Bohn’s Scientific Library. 


DNIFORM WITH TUB STANDARD LJlBtARY, AT ds. PKR VOl.ir^lH 

(kxckptino those marked othfuwike). 

the eHiliest tunes. By J. WiLWiuonRT 
Ros&f. Double Volume, los.; or, Lalf- 
iKiund, 1 Os. 6d. 


A^ssiz and Gould’s Comparative 

PhysloloK)'. Enlarj:ed by Dr Wright. 
Ufflijardis kt 400 Kngrartings. 

Bacon’s Kovum Organnm and Ad- 
vancement of Learning. Complete, M'ith 
Notes, by J. Dfvrt M A. 

Blair’s C^onological Tables, Revised 

and Enlarged. Compretiending the Chro- 
nology and History of;tlis World, from 


Index of Dates. Coin)>rplien(lin<; the 

principal Fails in the Chronology' and 
History of the World. Ironi the eiirlicst to 
the present lime, alpiuihetiuilly arranged. 
ByJ.W. Hosse. Double volume, lu«. • 
or, half' bound, lOr. 6(2. 



BOniTB VAniOl 8 LTBRARIE8. 


Bolley’s Manual of Techmoal Analy- 

bi'* A Guide l<i Lho Ifstiriffuf Nainral 
anl Artiliri il Substances By B H Pali* 

H n Hofx/ i y qra vngi 

BBIDGEWATEE TBEATISES — 
Bell on the Hand Itb M e U »- 

II sm and \ Itjil I ud ts as eMncing 

J» higii Seitnth Idifn 1 1 n ed 

Eirby on the History, Habits, 

and In li Animals >dtud \vith 

Notes by I UiKm Ioms 'Smnctous 
} 7i9iiuvig)>,mant/oj which are a Iditional 
bi i \u1h 

Kidd on the Adaptation of 

I xleraal Naturt U) the Pb> 1 ilGoiidiUon 
of Man b/ 

‘MlTitwell's Astronomy and 

(lonerul Ii\si s o«iis 1 nd with 
( iioe to N uui il 1 btol Jv fd 

Chalmers on the Adaptation 

of 1 ll N ItllK to tl L JVl I tl JLlld In- 
klkctndl J llliibiti of Man 'is 

' Front 8 Treatise on Chemis- 
bj MiUol lt,,\ and Uigcstlon Ldlttd 
1 \ Dl I VV UnilFlTH 
Bttckland’s Geology and 

iIinei\U,ry Wuhnuni o Illuofiaiwns 
[/I I upayatxon 

Boget’s Animal and Vege- 
till rin 1 i( y lUif at i [SAojff/ 
Carpenter s ^ Dr W B Zoology A 

S r*uiilic\ w <fll« ‘'tnutUK Hibits 

III liiKts inlLlh s fftbf iitiKH ll laiiii 
lb s if th< Antrn il Kiubdom a d of tlio 

111 f ( urns oil ossilRcniuns NiurdifiMi 
rtiisidti tl e pn sent tinii iin lerainnbo- 
riiontultb tbe Authir, bi W b ])ui<ah 
I I S Wubt}<Uei vith many hundred 
fne nood tvgianings In 2 \ols 6 each 

Mechanical Philosophy, As- 
tronomy, and Hot logy A l*i pular I 
p sition 1H3 JJlusttationf 

Vegetahle Physiology and 

Botany A comploie Intro- 
dll tion to tbe Knol^ ledge nf I'Unts. New 
bdiiu n revised, under airuigiment vritb 
Ibi Aufbor by 1 IjANKhstfii, Ml). Ac 
jstieral hundt ed Ulustratt msgnU ood 6s 

Animal Physiology. New 
rditloD, tborooglily rcilacd, and in part 
rr \^^tten by tite Antlior. VbUfOrai qf 
M 0 capital lUustra^wns ei. 

Chess Congress ot 1B62, A GoTler* 

til n of the frames pla$^ Mid a SslcGtiMi | 
oi the Ihublemsacntm to the CetDiteti- | 
tion J Aired by J.ljoWKNmAibMsAAger i 
AVith an Account of tbe Proceeubtiga and 
a MeiOoIr of tlie British Chess AssodMloo, 
bj J W Mmav, Hoa ta 
Cheyreul on Colour. Containing the 
Prindples of Harmony Sod CSBtmi of 


Colourb, and their api^bcntlon to the Arts 
Iranblatcd horn the hreOrfa by GuHAid 
Miktill. Only eumplete Ldition Smral 
Hates 

, or, with an additional senes 

of 16 Platen In O louts. 6d» 

dark’s (Hugh) Introduetioit to 

Hi rat Irv H %th tieaily ItiQO 
ihtk hdition Res ibtd and enlarged t^Jf K 
Pi am h(, hsq , Kougc 1 ioi\ Qr, with ail 
the IllUBtiations cilourid, 1S« 

l/ust ptddts/ud. 

Comte’s Philosophy of the CeiosASs. 

Edited b} It 11 I Kivss 
Ennemoser’s History of Mhfie 
J I utolaK d bv AV rrii i>i Huwnr With 
an Append! s of the most remarkal^e aod 
)>( bt authentic ited Stwles of Apparfdpui, 
lireaiu I ibU Pufnlng, and i^pirttrttf^ 
piiig Ai In 2 volb. ^ 

Handbook of Domestic Medici * 

I ularlv annngi d By J^r IJi ^ 

'■Oil pages \V nil coTiipb to If .> 

Handbook of Games By vaiiotis 
Amateuis and Piofebsora CumpriBiug 
treatiacB o i all the princ ipat Games of 
cbanci, skill, and manual dext«>rity In 
all alH\e 40 Karnes (the Whist, lb ought a, 
anl BiUiuds iKing etpeclalh mmi rclieii- 
MM) hdilid b\ H G B*>h» JHus- 
tiaffd lynutwii s // uqtaas 

Hogg’s (Jabez Elements of Ekperi- 
ni< ^il ani \ it iril It los pliy <oii 
tainnifr Miihnii JhauimitUi, llydio* 
(itatics Jlydraulia, Ac uhIka, OptiCb, 
Calonc 1 kitriilty VoliaiMii, and Alag- 
netiMii New Fdifi ll viiUrgtd (p 
nxi/ds 4iW }fbfKi 4' 

Hinds Introdnction to Astronomy 

WTith a Votal elaiy, containing an l*3Cpla- 
naGon of all th^ Icinis In piencnt use 
New Jdilion, cnlai{,ed Xnunurtnu in- 
gramntfs 3s 6d 

Humboldts Cosmos; or Sketch of a 
PhvBual iWriplbu of the UnivoibP 
Irannlated by K C GtrS and W S 
Du LAB. Fib Fxm HirtraU in five 
Tcls 3s bd ruch , ezoepting Vot V , M, 
Id this edition the notes are i^laoed 
beneath the teat Humuoldt's Buai>tieai 
bumtnanea and the paabogcib hitherto tttjF- 
pressed are inauded,and new and com- 
prehenaive indices are ad led. 

— T^avelsinAxi^siioa. Jnftr^dii, 
- Views of Matyura: or, Coi- 

templations of tbo SnUime l%ekwHOens pf 
Creadon Tfansiated Md 

H G Bomr. A fsOsAndte letter 
Author to the Pshttwi traa^l^^ot 
the quotatioqa and acoKhplot* 
Humphrsy’s OOia CoUaetoi'c m- 

S" 4*2^ 



A OATAIOOUS OF 


fofitijr of SeioDoe, 

«$V>6toiU^a Piien^in i u of 

Nl^ni« By-^rofewoif iXuKT NeviU 

tloUk AlitiifncI 

HT^u.’s » cP s 
D>a^ogu98 f u 
pteUdT^ tlift I f* KnM 1 J 

Drobktviim 'ttw -* UifUt 

Xid]^*<|I (Chas Knowlege lA Fow«r 
Alaui il < * h Hu il !/*< t inv 
iruttPiiluhid 

X«i#m ail Famt ng by Hu > \1 
«i4n8 VVuf Ititrtf’ 

IS.'fttKNLM h q I af o fg 
(Br ) Qeokgiaal Eicnr- 
M'* (be IbIo < i KP ^ 1 b 

pj^iikun* STeu J/litiob 1 v I 1 i i 
I ^Vih }OM It fOlf e 
jWtfl# I » < e>?fgr< i! 1 i 

V bts Of Cieition, cr, 

'V U m Oiolof} IT i tlx i\ 

Puidar a1 js U dud iiK G 1 t,l 

I yna i la^tst and r? d 'kitn i / / 

/ i ' if/; /a 2 0 a 7x Cl 1 
•- — *- FoUifacUons and their 
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